ROOM 

Acuu^ssions  Slu^ll  No. 

13 (u ‘/on  Li//rrfn\  ^ 


'  1 


’yluY/y///y/,  r  ////.//y,  /A’/.'J. 


!  Y'Z  tz’  ry  /yz/y’//  Iy’/y/  ///y  yy  ///  yy/ 


y 


R  A  I>  E 

^  OF 

LVCRECE. 


A,  true  Romsn  Tr3.gcd[y# 

With  the  fcverall  Songs  !n  their  apt  places  ,  h} 

the  merry  Lord  among  the  Roman  ^ 

Pccrcs, 

The  Copy  revjTcd,afid  fundry  Songs  before  omit- 
tedj  novf  iDiertcd  in  their  right  places* 

■Aded  by  Her  Maieftics  Servants  at  the 

Red-Bul 

The  fifth  Impreflion. 
tfritten  hj  T  ho  u  a  s  H  e  t  wo 0 


LONDON, 

Printed  bjUknXwtnh,  fot  NathsHtel Sutter^ 

i  M  3  '■ 


To  the  Reader. 

T  bath  been  no  ciiftomc  in  me  of  all  o- 
ther  men  (couiteoni  Readt  r)  to  com¬ 
mit  my  Playes  to  th.e  Preffe ;  the  rea- 
fon  though  fomc  may  atttibi^jc  to  my 
owne  infutficiency,.  I  had  rather  fub- 
feribe,  in  thatjto  their  feveare  ccnfurcj  then  by  feck- 
ing  to  avoyd  the  imputation  of  vvfakenefTe,  to  in- 
CLirre  greater  fufpition  of  honefty^^or  thon^h  fome 
Jbavc  uied  a  double  fale  of  their  lahpurs ,  fit  ft  to  the 
Stagc,and  after  to  the  Pxcfl^ :  For  ray  owne  part,  I 
here  proclaime  my  felfeeuer  faithful!  in  the  firft, 
and  never  guilty  of  thelaft;  yet  finee  fpracof  my 
Playes  have  (unknowns  to  ine ,  and  wHoiirt  any  of 
my  direction)  accidentally  come  into  the  .Printers 
hands, and  therefote-Xo  coruifttand- copied 
oncly  by  theeare )  that  I  have  beencas  unable  to 
know  them ,  as  alhamed  to chalkt^e ^hem.  This 
therefore  I  was  thewillinger  to  furnifhoutin  his 
native  habit ;  firft  being  by  confentjnext  becaufe  the 
reft  have  been  fo  wronged,  in  being  publifht  in  fuch 
favage  and  ragged  omaraents :  Accept  it  courteous 
Gentlemen,  and  ptoove  as  favourable  Readers  as  wc 
have  found  you  gracious  Auditors. 

Yours,  T.H. 


A  2 


^iramatif  Terjhnal 


Servm 

Jdrqum 


King  of  Rome 
The  proud 
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Jiordtius  Codes, 

Uutius  Scevold 
Lucretius 

forfennd  King  of  the  fujeans. 
For/enffdV  Secretary* 

Fuh.rdkrius  ’ 

ThePrieftof  jifoS(t, 

^,Centinels 

Lucretid  ravifht  by  Sextus 
Myrdhile  Lnerejius  Maid^ 

TheClovrne*  . 
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The  Rape  of  Luerece^ 


SENATE. 

^KterTar^uifi  Suferhusy  S extra  TarqumuSy  TuBiat  Arnfir^ 
LucrctiWi  V" tier  tits  y  PopltcoUi  andSemtors- 
hefore  them* 

Ithdraw  I  we  muft  have  pritrate  confe- 
With  ourdeere  husband  (reace 
What  would’d  thou  wife  ? 

Be  what  I  am  not  1  make  thee  greater 
Then  thou  canR  time  to  be  (farie* 

Why,I  am 
Tf*l>  And  I  TuBUy  what  of  chat  ? 

What  Diapafbns,more  in  TArquins  name 

Then  in  a  Snbje£^s  ?  or  what’s  ThIHa 

More  in  the  fbund;then  tabecome  the  name 

Ofa  poorc  maid  or  waiting  Gentlewoman?-  .  . 

I  ana  a  PrincclTe  both  by  birth  and  theughts>.  ‘  ' ' 

Yet  all’s  but  7»/7w,thcr*s  no  rcfbnaacc 
In  a  bare  Rile :  my  title  beares  no  breadth  \ 

Kor  hath  it  any  Rate :  oh  me^  im*c  Rcke  [ 

Tat,  Sicke  Lady  ? 

Tnl,  Sicke  at  heart. 

Tav,  Why  my  fwect  "TuJUa  t 

^hL  To  be  a  queen  I  long,  long,  and  am  Rcke* 

With  ardency  my  hot  appetite’s  a  fire. 

Till  my  fwolne  ferver  be  dciivered 

Of that  great  title  q\jcenc,my  heart’s  all  Roytlb 

Not-CODccircuinrctibed  ijiiervile  boundsi 

■  “  ■  . . A  3  Wl^e 
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While  there’s  4  King  that  rules  the  Peercs  of 
Tarquin  makes  legs, and  TuUia  curtfies  !ow, 

Bowes  at  each  nod  ,and  muft  not  neere  the  ftate 
Without  obeyranccjoh  ’•  1  hate  this  awe,  my  proud  heart  cm 
not  brook  it. 

Tar.  Hearemewife. 

ThI.  I  am  no  wife  of  Tarquim  if  not  King : 

Oh  had  love  made  me  man,  I  would  have  mounted 
Above  the  bafe  tribunals  of  the  earth, 

V p  to  the  CIouds,for  pompous  Ibveraignty. 

Thou  art  a  maa,  oh  bare  my  royall  mmd. 

Mount  heaven, and  fee  if  TuUia  lag  bchinde. 

There  is  no  earth  in  me,  1  am  all  fire. 

Were  Tarquin  fb,thcn  fhould  we  both  afpire» 

Tar.  Oh  7»//f^,rhough  roy  body  tafte  of dulneffe. 

My  fbule  is  wing’d, to  foarc  as  high  as  thine. 

But  noatc  what  flags  cur  wings,  fourty  five  yecrcs 
The  King  thy  father  hath  piore<5fcd 

Tul.  That  makes  fefl:  us :  the  peopfe  covet  change, 

Even  the  beft  things  in  time  grow  tedious. 

T^r.  T’would  feeme  unnaturalhin  thee, my  TuUia , 

Tnc  reverend  King,thy  father  to  depcle :  '  *. 

Tul.  A  kingdoms  queft,makes  fbnnes  and  fathers  foes. 

Tar.  And  but  by  ServiteiiiWYit  cannot  climbe. 

The  balhic  that  muft  anoint  us  is  his  blood. 

Tul.  Lets  lave  our  brows  then  in  thatorimfbn  flood, 

We  muft  be  bold  and  dreadleflc ;  who  aff  ires , 

Mounts  by  the  lives  of  FarhcrsjSons, and  Sires. 

Tar.  And  fo  muft  T,fincc  tor  a  kingdomes  love. 

Thou  canft  dcfpifea  Father  for  a  Crownc : 

Tarquin  xmuServtHi  be  tumbled  downc. 

For  he  ufurps  my  ftate, and  firft  depofd 
My  father  in  my  fwathed  infancy, 

For  which  he  fliall  be  counrai  it :  to  this  end 
I  have  founded  all  the  Pcciesand  Senators, 

And  though  unknowne  to  thee  my  7 uiliai 
They  all  imbrace  my  fadtion ;  and  lb  they 
Love  ch.4ngc  of  ftate, an  new  King  to  obey. 


The  Rape  ofLucrece, 

7 ul.  Now  is  my  Tarc^mn  worthy  Tulltaj  grace. 

Since  in  my  armes,  I  thus  a  King  embrace. 

Tar,  The  King  Should  meet  this  day  in  Parlamcnt. 

With  all  the  Senate  and  Eftates  o'i  Rome ^ 

Hi  s  place  will  I  afliimcjand  there  prociaime. 

All  our  decrees  in  Royall  Tarqums  name.  Florijh, 

Enter  S  ext  tis,  Arm  Si  Lmretiusi  ValeriHiiCeUatme 
and  Senators. 

Luc,  May  it  plcafe  thee  noble  Tar  quin  to  attend 
The  Kine  this  day  in  the  high  Capitol!  ? 

Tu/.  Attend? 

Tar.  Wc  iurend  this  day  to  lee  thfc  Capitolh 
Y ou  knew  ©u r  Father  good  Lucretim : 

Luc.  I  did  my  Lora. 

Tar.  Was  not  I  his  Son? 

The  Queen  my  mother  was  of  royall  thoughts 
And  pure  hearty  as  unblemillit  Innocence. 

Luc,  What  askes  my  Lord  ? 

Tar,  Sonnes  flioald  liiccced  their  fathersibut  anon 
Yon  lliall  hearc  morcjhigh  time  that  wc  were  gone.  Florijh, 

Exeunt :  Manet  Collatine  and  TaleriHS». 

Col,  Thers  morall  furc  in  thi  s j  T derius , 

Hecrcs  modell  yea,and  matter  too  to  breed 
Strange  Meditations  in  the  provident  braines 
Of  Our  grave  Fathers :  ibmc  ftrange  proje<5i  lives 
This  day  in  Cradle  that’s  but  newly  borne. 

Val,  No  doubt  Colame  no  doubt, hcres  a  giddy  and  drnn^ 
IscnworldjitReclcSjithathgotthe  ftaggers,  the  common¬ 
wealth  is  lieke  of  an  Ague, of  which  nothing  can  cure  her  bur 
Ibme  violent  and  ludden  aft'rightment. 

Col,  The  wife  of  would  be  a  Queen  j  nay  of  ray 

fife  Are  is  with  childe  till  llie  be  lb. 

Val,  And  longs  to  be  brought  to  bed  of  a  Kingdome,  I  di- 
wc,wc  fliafl  fee  Ibmc  Icoffling  to  day  in  the  Capitoll. 

Col.  If  there  be  any  difference  among  the  Princes  and  Se¬ 
nate,  whofe  fa(^ion  will  Valerim  follow  ? 

V^dl,  Oh  Collatine ,  1  am  a  true  Citiacn ,  and  in  this  I  will 
beft  jlhew  my  felfc  to  N  one,  to  take  pare  yvith  the  RrongeR. 
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The  Rdfe  ef  tumee. 

IfStrvim  cjtecomc,!  am  Liegeman  to  ServimAXii  if  TaffUtn 
fubduci  I  am  for  vivt  Tarqumni, 

M  ^4/mw,  no  more,  this?  talke  does  but  keep  us  from 
the  fight  ofthis  folcmnity ;  by  this  the  Princes  arc  entring  the 
Opitoll  rcome,  we  mwft  attend.  Exeme 

SENATE. 

TArqptin,THUi4iSextHSiArHnSiLucretiHt  one  way  :  BrntHS 
meeting  them  the  ether  reay  very  hHmoreHjljf» 

Tar»  This  place  is  not  for  foolcs,  this  parliament 
AfTcmblcs  not  the  ftrainesof  Ideotifinc, 

Oncly  the  grave  and  wifeft  of  the  Land : 

Important  are  th’aftaircs  we  have  in  hand. 

Hence  with  that  Mome. 

Lhc,  Brutui  forbearc  the  prefencc. 

Brnt*  Forbeare  the  prcfencc !  why  pra'y  ? 

Sext,  None  aie  admitted  to  this  grave  concoutfe 
But  wife  men  r  nay  good  Brmus, 

Bthu  Youl’c  have  an  empty  Parliament  then* 
jAyh.  Here  is  no  rooroe  for  fooles. 

Bru,  Then  what  mak*ft  thou  here, or  hcjor  he  ?  Oli  Tupiurl 
ifthis  command  be  kept  ftridfly,  wc  (ball  have  empty  Ben¬ 
ches  :  get  you  home  you  that  arc  here  Tor  here  wil  be  nothing 
to  do  this  day ;  a  gcnerall  concourfe  of  wife  men,t*was  never 
fccnc  fince  the  firft  Chaos,  Tarquin ,  if  the  gencrall  rule  have 
no  exceptions, thou  wilt  have  an  empty  Gonhftory, 

Tul.  5r»r/«ypu  tronhicus. 

Bru,  How  powcrfull  am  I  you  Roman  deities ,  that  am  a- 
blc  to  trouble  her  that  troubles  i  whole  Empire?  foolcscx- 
empted>  and  women  admitted!  laugh  but  have 

you  nothing  to  lay  to  Mad-men  ? 

Tar,  M^rnen  have  here  noplace. 

Then  out  ©f  doores  with  T4r^«/»,what*s  he  that  may 
fit  in  acalme  valley,  and  willchnletorcpofe  in  a  tempeftuous 
Hiountaincjbut  a  mad-man?  that  may  live  in  tianquillons  plea- 
lures,  and  will  feek  out  a  kingdomes-cares ,  but  a  madman  ? 
iivho  would  feekinriOvacionin  a  Common- wealth  ihpublike. 


P  Thettf!^  Lueficii 

•ibeov«.mrd  by  a  cnrft  wife  in  private, bwa  fool  or  a  mad. 
man  ?  give  me  thy  haRd  TarqviuS^tW  wc  two  ^  difiaift  to- 
(  getker  ftom  the  Capitoll  ? 

;  Trfr.  Reftraine  his  fbilie. 

Txf/.  Drive  the  francique  hence. 

■Atu,  Nay^r«/«/, 

Sext»  Good  BrntHs, 

S  Nay  ibftyibfc  good  blood  of  the  Tdrquins  ,ht%hs}ft 

a  re  w  cold  words  firft,  and  I  am  gone  in  an  inftant ,  I  claime 
the  priviledgc  of  the  Nobility  of  Rome ,  and  by  that  privi- 
I  ledge  my  feat  in  the  Capitol.  lama  Lord  by  birth,  my  place 
i  s  as  free  in  the  Capitol  as  N thine, or  thine  Lucretius, 
xh0ncSextus,^rmsthkc,  otuny  here:  I  am  a  Lord  and 
you  bi\ni(h  all  the  Lord  foolcs  from  the  prefence ,  ypiilc  have 
few  to  wait  vpon  t he  King,  but  Gentlemen :  nay  ,  I  am  cafily 

pcrivvadcu tben,handsoff,finccyoH willnothavcmy  coni’* 
pitny ,  you  fhall  have  my  roome. 

My  roonne  indeed,  for  what  I  feemc  t©  be,  • 

Brutus  is  not,  but  borne  great  Rome  to  free. 

The  (late is  full  ©fdropfie,  and  fWollcn  big 
With  windie  vapors,  which  my  fword  muft  pfefee, 

T G  purge  th’iafeacd  blood,  bred  by  the  pride 

Of thefe  ihfeftcd  bloods :  nay  now  I goe,  ‘ 

Behold  I  vaaifh  fince  tis  "X or  quins  mindc. 

One  fmdl  foolc  goes, but  great  foolcs  leaves  bchiade.  Exit 

Lucre,  Tis  pittieonefogcnecoufly  deriv’d. 

Should  be  depriv’d  his  beft  induemeats  thus. 

And  want  the  true  diredionsoftheSoalc.  ‘ 

Trfr.  To  leave  thefe  delatorie  trifles,  Lords 
Now  to  the  publique  bufinelTc  of  the  Land. 

Lords  take  your  feverall places, 

before  the  Kingaflumc  his  resall 
Whofccomming  we  attend.  ('throne. 

T«///.  Hee’scSmcalready.  ' 

Luc,  The  King? 

T^r.  The  King. 

Col.  Servius  f 
T^r,  Tdrqumus* 
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Lucre. 


TheR4fe$ftu{rece. 

Lucfe.Setvifu  ^  ^ 

Trfr.  He  was  by  powc^divtne  I 
The  Throne  that  long  fince  he  ufurpt  Js  mine. 

Hccre  we  enthrone  our  felvesjCachcdrall  ftatc 
Long  fince  detaind  us,  juftly  we  relume. 

Then  let  our  friends  and  fuch  as  love  us  cric*  • 

Live  Tar  quirt  and  enjoy  this  Sovcraigntic. 

0»»»e/.Live  Tarquin  and  in  joy  this  Soveraighty.  Vlorip7* 

Enter  Valerttts. 

Vale,  The  King  hi  mlelfc  with  fuch  confederate  Peercs. 

As  ftoutiy  embrace  his faSion, being  inform’d 
Of  Vjurpation,  armed  comes, 

Ncerc  to  the  entrance  of  the  Capitoll* 

Tarq.  No  man  give  place,  he  that  darcs  CO  arife 
And  doc  him  reverence,  we  his  love  dci^ife. 

Enter  ServiWi  Hor Minty  SeeveU^  Souldiers, 

Ser,  Traytor.  - 
Tar,  yihrper. 

Ser.  Delcend. 

Tullia,  Sic  mil. 

Ser,  In  Servitii  name,  Romes  great  is^riall  Monarch, 

I  charge  thee  Tarqutn  di  iinthrone  thy  felfe. 

And  throw  thee  at  our  feet, proftrate  for  mercy, 

Hor,  Spoke  like  a  King. 

Tar,  In  Tarquius  name,  now  Romes  impcriall  Mont^h, 
We  charge  thee  Serviuo  make  free  refignation, 

Of  that  archt-  wreath  thou  haft  uliirpt  fo  long, 

TuL  Words  worth  an  Empire. 

Hor,  Shall  this  be  brookc  my  Soveraigne ; 

Dilmount  the  Traitor. 

Touch  him  he  that  dares, 

Ar<?r. 'Dares ! 

7V/,Darcs« 

S^r.  Strumpet, no  childeef mine. 

Tnl.  Dotard,  an  d  not  my  father. 

Ser,  Knceleco  thy  King  ? 

7»/,  Snbnut  thou  to  thy  qu^f. 
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Ser,  Inlufferable  trcafbn  with  bright  fteele. 

Lop  downethefe  interponents  chat  withAaod. 

The  paffage  t  o  our  throne. 

Hon  That  Codes  dares. 

Sex.  We  with  our  ftcdc  guard  TArquin  and  his  chairs, 

Sf/.  hServiw,  is  flaint. 

^TM.  A  7  arquffi. 

Tat,  Now  arc  we  king  indcede>our  awe  is  buildcd 
Vpon  this  Royall  bifcjthe  flaughteted  body 
Of a  dead  King :  we  by  bis  ruinc  rile  ^ 

To  a  Monarclull  Throne. 

Tftl.  We  have  Oar  longing. 

My  fathers  death  gives  me  a  lecond  life 
Much  better  then  the  firft,  my  birth  was  Icrvilc, 

But  this  new  breath  of raignc  is  large  and  free. 

Welcome  my  Ic  ond  life  of  Soveraignty. 

'  Luc.  1  have  a  Daughter  ,  but  I  hope  of  mettle. 

Subject  to  bcicr  ccniperacurc,fhould  my  Lucrecc 
Be  of  this  pride, chek  hands  fhould  iacrifice 
Her  blood  vnto  the  Gods  that  dwell  below. 

The  abortiue  brat  ftiould  not  out-live  my  fpleene. 

But  Luerece  is  my  Daughter,  thif  my  qaeene. 

ThI.  Tcare  off  the  Crowne,  that  yet  empales  the  temples 
Ofourufurping  Father :  quickly  Lords, 

And  in  the  face  of  his  yet  bleeding  wounds. 

Let  us  receive  our  honours. 

Tar.  The  fame  breath 

Gives  our  ftate  life,  that  was  the  VTarpers  death. 

7 hU  Here  then  by  heavens  hand  wee  itiveft  our  feVes : 
Mufique,  whofe  lofticft  cones  grace  Princes  crowiTd, 

Vnto  our  novel  Coronation  found.  florifs. 

* 

EnterValerim  mth  Horatius  and  Seevda, 

Tarq.  Whom  doth  V'aleriw  to  OUr  ftate  prefij  ic  ? 

Val  Two  valiant  Romans,  this  Horatim  CocleSf 
This  Gentleman  calld  Mhuhs  %cevda. 

Who  whilft  King  %ervim  wore  the  Dudem, 

B  2  Vpheld 
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VpbcW  his  fway  and  Princcdome  by  tneir  loves* 

But  he  being  fiinejflhcc  all  the  Pecres  oiRorne 
Applaud  King  Jar^Hia  in  his  Soveraignty,^ 

They  with  like  fuftrage  greet  your  Coronation. 

Hor.  This  hand  alidevmo  the  Roman  Crowne* 

Whom  never  fearcdejciSlcda  or  caftlowj  , 

Laieshisvi6^orious  fword  at 

And  proftrates  with  that  fword  allegi ancc. 

King  Ser'viw  life  we  lov’dj  but  he  expir’d. 

Great  life  is  in  our  Iicarts  defir’d. 

See.  Who  whilft  he  rules  with  juftice  and  integrity 
Shall  with  our  dreadles  hands  our  hearts  command > 

Even;with  the  beft  imploimcnts  of  our  lives,  v 
Since  Fortune  lifts  thee,  we  febmit  to  Fate, 

Our  felves  arc  vaffals  to  the  Roman  ftate. 

Tarq.  Yourroomcs  wercempticin  ourtraine  of  friends. 
Which  we  rejoycetofee  fo  well  fupplide : 

Receive  our  grace,  live  in  out  element  favours, 
in  whole  fubmillion  our  yonng  glory  growes 
To  his  ripe  height :  fall  in  our  friendly  traine. 

And  ftrengthen  with  your  loves  our  infant  Raigne. 

Hor.  We  live  for 

See.  And  to  thee  alone,  whilft  jufticc  keeps  thy  Iword 
and  thou  thy  Throne. 

Tar.  Then  are  you  ours,  and  now  coadu(ft  us  ftraighc 
In  triumph  through  the  populous  ftrects  of 
To  the  Kings  Palace  our  Ma jcfticke  feat. 

Your  hearts  though  freely  proffred,  we  iatreat. 

Sennat.  As  they  march fTaWiitreads  oh  her  Father  &flaies, 
Tullia,  What  biocke  is  that  we  tread  on  ? 

Luc.  Tisthebodie 

Of  your  (Jeceafed  Father  Madam,  Qucenc 
Your  ftioe  is  crimlond  with  his  vitall  blood. 

T»l.  No  matter,  let  his  mangled  body  lie. 

And  witli  his  bafeconfederates  ftrcw  the  ftreets. 

That  in  dilgracc  of  his  ulurped  pride. 

We  ore  his  trunckc  may  in  our  Chariot  ride  : 

For  mounted  like  a  Quccnc  t*  would  doc  me  good 
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To  wafh  my  Coaeh-navcs  in  my  fathers  blood.  ' 

Luc,  Hcrcs  3  good  Cbilde. 

7 ar.  Remove  it  wee  command,  and  bcare  his  carcaife  to 
Where  after  this  dejedlion, let  it  hav«  (the  funcrall  pile, 

His  iblemnc  and  due  obfequics  ;  faire 
Thy  hate  to  him  growes  fiom  thy  love  to  us. 

Thou  fheweft  thy  icife  in  this  unnaturall  ftrife 
An  unk’nd  Daughter,  but  a  loving  wife. 

But  on  unco  our  Palace,  this  blcft  day, 

A  Kings  encreafe  growes  by  a  Kings  decay. 

Brums  alone, 

Rm.Murder  the  King  1  a  high  and  OpitoII  treafen, 

Thole  Giants  that  wag’d  warre  againft  the  Gods, 

For  which  the  ore-whelmed  Mounraineshurld  by *• 
iTo  fcatter  them,  and  give  them  timeles  graves 
Was  not  more  cruel!  then  this  butcherie. 

This  flaughter  made  by  7 ar^uin;  but  the  Queenc, 

A  Woman,  fie  fie  r  did  not  this  Ibee-paraGide 
Addc  to  her  fathers  woundsPand  when  his  body 
Lay  all  befmeard  and  ftayud  in  the  blood  roy ail. 

Did  ftOt  this  Monfter,  this  infernall  hag. 

Make  her  unwilling  Chariotter  drive  on. 

And' with  his  fhod  wheelcs  crulK-her  Fathers  bones? 

Break  his  craz’d  fcull,and  dafti  his  Iparcklcd  braincs 
Vpon  the  pavements,  whilft  {Be  held  die  raiaes  ? 

The  affrighted'  Sun  at  this  abhorred  ob jeff , 

Put  on  a  maske  of  bloud,  and  yet  IBe  bluflit  not. 
love  art  thou  juftjhaft  thou  rewardfor  pictic? 

And  for  offence  no  vengeance  ?  or  canft  piinifh 
Fellons,  and  pardon  Traitors  ?  chaftilc  Murdcicrsv 
And  winke  atParacidcs  ?  if  thou  be  worthy. 

As  well  we  know  thou  art,  to  fill  the  Throne 

Ofalleternitie,  then  with  that  hand  ^ 

That  flings  the  Trilulkc  thunder,  let  the  pride 

Ofthefe  our  irreligious  Monarkilcrs 

Be  Crown’d  in  blood  :  this  makes  poorc  Brutus  mad. 

To  fee  fin  froliquc,and  the  vertuous  lad. 

“  B  3  Enter 


'  The  Rape  eftuerece* 

Emer  Sextut  and  Arms, 

Aru,  Sofcj  beeres  Brnm «  let  us  acquaint  him  with  the 
newes. 

Sex,  Content :  now  Confcn  Brutus. 

Bra,  WUojI  your  kinfman  f  though  I  be  of  the  blood  (rf 
I  V  the  1  arqfsins  yet  no  coufen  gentle  Prince, 

i,  .  Aru,  And  why  fo  Brums ,  Scorne  you  our  aliance  ? 

Bru,  No,  Iwascoafento  the  Tarqums,  when  they  were 
fub/edis,  but  dare  claime  no  kindred  as  they  are  Ibveraignes : 
Brutus  is  not  lb  mad  though  he  be  merry ,  but  he  hath  wit  e- 
nough  to  keepe  his  head  onhis  fhoulders. 

Aru.  Why  doe  you  Lord  thus  loole  your  houFes  >  and 
neither  profefle  warre  nor  domeftick  profit  ?  the  firft  might 
beget  you  love  jthe  other  riches. 

BrU'  Becaufc  I  would  live,  have  Inotanfwered  yon>  bc- 
caufe  I  would  live  ^  fbolcsand  mad  men  are  no  rubs  in  the 
way  of  Vfurpers,  the  firmament' can  biookc  but  one  Su  ;ne, 
and  for  my  part  I  muft  not  fli’ne :  I  had  rather  live  an  ob:cure 
blackc,  then  appeare  a  fJre  white  to  be  (hot  at,  the  end  of  all 
is  I  would  live  :had  Strv'tm  bccneaflirub,  the  wind  had  not 
fhookeliim,  or  a  mad-man,  hee  not  periflit  :  I  covet  no 
-  more  wit  nor  imployment  then  as  much  as  will  kcepe  lilt  and 
foule  together,  I  would  but  live. 

Aru,  You  are  latyricall  coufen  Brutus ^  but  to  the  purpofe: 
the  king  dreampt  a  ftrange  and  ominous  dream  iafi  night ^and 
to  be  rcfblv’dofch6*cvent,  my  brother  and  I  muft  to 

the  Oracle 

Sra?,  And  becaufc  we  would  be  well  accompanied,  wee 
have  got  leave  of  the  king  that  you  Brutus  fti  iii  aflbeiate  us, 
for  our  purpofe  is  to  make  a  merry  journey  on't. 

'  Bru.  So  youle  carry  nae  along  with  you  to  be  your  fbole 
and  make  you  merric. 

Sex,  Notourfoolc,  but—  >  ' 

Bru.  To  make  you  merry :  I  ftiaU,  nay,  I  would  make  you 
merrieer  tickle  you  til]  you  laugh:  the  Oracle  !ile  go  to  be 
reloiv’d  of  Ionic  doubts  private  to  my  feUe :  nay  Princes,  I 


X  . 


The  Rdfe»f  Lucrece,  |i 

an  fo  much  indeerd  both  to  your  loves  and  eompanies,  that  | 

you  fliall  not  have  the  power  to  be  cid  of  mc,wliat  limits  have  j  | 

we  for  our  journey?  1 

Sexu  Five  dayes, no  more. 

Brut.  I  (hail  fit  me  to  your  preparatioRSj  but  one  thing  j 

fB©rc,gocsC»//^rwe  along?  j 

is  troubled  with  the  common  difeafe  of  all  '  ’u 

new,  married  men,  he’s  fiekeof  the  wife,  his  cxcufeisfor-  jj| 

Tooth  that  Lucreee  will  ndt  let  him  goe,  but  you  having  nci-  1 

thcr  wife  nor  wit  to  hold  you  I  hope  will  not  difappoint  us 
Bru.  Had  1  both,  yet  fliould  you,  pre  vailewith  me  above 
either, 

>  Aru,  We  (hall  expc(Sl  you.  w 

Bru.  Horatius  Codes, Mmtm  SeevoU  are  not  engag'd  | 

in  this  expedition?  '  | 

Aru-  No,  they  attend  the  King  farewell.  i 

j5r«.  ftayesathomet©o,andf^/wi«#?  y 

Stf;rr.  The  Palace  cannot  Ipare  them.  J 

None  but  we  three  ?  * 

S^A*.  We  three. 

Bru,  We  three,  well  five  day  es  hence.  '| 

Se;».  You  have  the  time,  farewell.  J 

E xeunt,  Sextus  and  Aruus* 

.  ■  ^  ' '  I 

The  time  I  hope  cannot  be  Qrcumfcribde.  I 

Within  fb  fhort  a  limit,  and  I 

Are  not  fo  happy  ;what*s  the  rcalon  then,  -  '  \ 

Heaven  Iparcs  his  rod  fo  long  ?  icU  me!  ’  I 

I  hav't,  the  fruit  of  pride  is  yet  but  greene,  J 

Not  mellow,  though  it  growes  apace,it  comes  not 
To  his  full  height :  love  oft  delayes  his  vengeance. 

That  when  it  haps  t'may  proovc  more  terrible. 

Difpaire  not then,  but  let  thy  countrey 
And  iee  take  this  laft  comfort  after  all , 

Pride  when  thy  fruit  is  ripe  t'muft  rot, and  fall. 

But  to  the  Oracle. 


Enter 


•  Enter  Horatius  CoeUSiMutius  ScevoU^ 

% 

Hor,  I  would  i  were  no  Komane. . 

See ^  Codes ^ 

Hor\  I  am  difeontented  and  dare  not  f^ake  na;^  thoughts. 
See,  What,  fljall  I  fpeake  them  for  you  ? 

Hor,  Mutipu  doc. 

Scevo,  15  proud. 

Jiora^  Thou  haft  tlicm*  > 

Tyrannous.  I 

Hor,  True. 

See,  Infuffcrably  loftic.  . 

iTer,  Thou  haft  hft  me. 

Scev,  And  fhall  I  tell  thee  what  I  propbefie 
Of  hislucccedingrule  ? 

iT?.No,!rc  doo*t  for  thee,  abilitk  will  inthe  weak. 

Beget  a  weake  unable  impotence ;  . 

His  ftrength,  make  Rome  and  our  Dominions  weak  ' 

His  fbaring  high  make  us  to  flag  our  wings,  . 

And  flic  clofeby  the  earth :  his  golden  feathers 
Are  offuch  vaftnes,  that  they  fpreadlike  iayles , 

And  fo  becalme  us  that  wee  haue  not  aire  (Elements* 

Able  to  raifcour  plumes,  to  tafte  the  plca/ures  of  our  own 
Seevo.  Wee  .ttc  one  heart,  eur  thoughts  and  out  defirej 
are  futabk. 

Hor.  Since  he  was  King  he  bcares  him  like  a  God, 

His  wife  like  or  the  wife 

Will  not  be  Ipoke  to  v»  itbout  lacrifiec. 

And  homage  foie  due  to  the  Deities . 

Enter  Lneretitu 

Seevo.  What  haft  with  good  Lucretim  ? 

Lucre.  Haft  but  Imall  ipcod, 
IhadanearncttfuitvntotheKing,  ' 

About  fome  bufinefle  thatconccrnesthc  weak 
Of Rome  and  uSjtwill  not  be  liftned  too. 

He  has  tookeupon  him  fuch  ambitious  flatc. 

That  he  abandons  conference  with  his  Pccrca, 

©r 


-  TheMapesfLucrece, 

Or  ifhc  cfiiticc  to  endur«  cur  tongues  fo  nanch. 

As  but  to  hcare  their  fonancc  >he  deipifes 
The  intent  ofall  our  fpeechcs»  ouradyieeSi 
And  counfell :  thinking  hisowne  judgement  only 
To  be  approved  in  matters  miiitarie, 

And  in  aftjires  domefticke,  we  are  but  mutes. 

And  fellowes  of  no  parts, violes  unftrung, 

Our  notes  too harfli  to  ftrike  in  Princes  eares. 

Great amend  it. 

Whither  will  you  my  Lord  ?  : 

L##£r.No  matter  where  if  from  the  court, lie  iiome  to  CeUatint 
And  to  my  daughter  Lnerece  :  home  brccdsfafety, 

Dangers  begot  in  Court^a  life  retir’d 

Muft  pleafe  me  now  perforce :  then  noble  ^cevoU^ 

And  yonmy  dcereLTyr^ir/w/^farewcllboth,  ^ 

,JVhere  indiif^ne  is  fepmd  lets  welcome  floth.  Enter  Collatme* 
Hora.  Nay  good  dee  not  leave  OS  thus. 

Sec  hcere  comes  CoUatine-hxiX.  wheres  V derius  ? 

How  does  he  tafie  thefe  times  r*  .  j,  - 
Col.  Not  giddily  li'ke''irr«*r«Jipaflrionately 
Like  old  Lueretites  with  his  tearc  Iwolnc  eies. 

Not  laughingly  like  Mn.tius%cevolA, 

Nor  bluntly  like  here* 

He  hasufurpcafrrangwgarbecfhumonf, 

DiflinCl:  from  thefe  in  nature  every  way. 

L»c.  Hpw  is  he  relif  ibr,can  his  eyesforbeare  ? 
Inthisftrangefratetolhedapalfionateteare.  ' 

See.  CanbeforbearetoUughwithSr(?t/^?/i«j.  . 

At  that  which  paffion^ikte  vveeping  cafidt|;  friend  ?  ' 

Hora,  Nay  can'his  thbught  fb -pe  ought  bat'melancHolly 
To  fee  thele  dangerous  ptfLges  of  frate. 

How  is  he  tempered  nob  :e e  ? 

Colla.  Stringdy,heiisall  fongdie'eVditty  all. 

Note  ciiar :  f^Mbriuilmh  glv  h  ifp  the’^Gburt 
And  weand  bimfelfe  from  the  Kings  confifrory 
In  which  his  fweet  harmonious  tongod  grew  harin. 

Whether  it  be  that  he  i  dif  ontent^ 

Yet  would  not  foa^  pearc  before  the  King, 
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The  Rape  of  Lucre  ee. 

Or  whether  in  applaufe  of  ihefe  new 
Which  fo  diftafte  the  people, or  whatcaufc 
I  know  not,  but  now  hee*s  all  mafic  all. 

Vuto  the  Counfell  chamber  he  goes  finging , 

And  whil’ft  the  King  his  willfull  Edids  makes, 

In  which  nones  tongue  is  powcrfull  favc  the  Kings, 

Hee's  in  a  corner  relifhing  ftrange  aircs. 

Conclufively  hec’sfrom  a  toward  hopefall  Gentleman, 
Tranfcfhipt  to  a  meere  BaIlater,none  knowing 
Whence  mould  proceed  this  tranfmutation.  Enter  Valiriw 
Hor,  See  where  he  comes*  Morrow  V deritu^  < 

Z/«rre.  Morrow  my  Lord* 

Song. 

Val.  ^henT^iXc^vcifirfl:  in  Court  hegan^ 

^»d  TV  Of  approved  King' 

S  ome  men  for  fttddenjoj  gdn  weep, 

But  I  for  [arrow  Jtng, 

See,  Ha, ha,  how  long  has  my  Valeritu 
PutonthisfiramcofmirtlijorwhatVthccaofe?  ^ 

Song  V 

Val.  Let  humor  change  aiut  f^are  not,  .  , 

Since  lAvqmn's  proud^I  care  not  ^ 

JIu  faire  words  Jo  bewitch  de/ight,^,  j  j] 

That  I  doted  on  his  fight,  : 

TIow  he  is  chang'd iCrueU thoughts  emhraeing 
uUnd  my  deferts  difgraeing, 

Hor,  Vpon  my  life  he’s  cither  m^d  qt  lovc-ficke, 
OhcunK<«/^r/«#,biit  fplateaStatef^man,  I  I  , 

Of  whom  the  publike  wcale  dclcrv  d  fo  well,  v  .  -  ’ 

Tunc  out  his  age  in  Songs  and  Cat)foncrs. 

Whofe  voice  iLouId  tliundcr  counlellif  s  the  cares 
Ot  and  proud  ?  think  , 

W^t  ttiat  proud  wpnaan  7  ullia  is,twiU  put  thee 
Quite  out  of  Tunc*  -  ;  ;  >  ' 

Song. 

Val.  Ne  w  what  is  love  J  wiU  thee  tell. 

It  ti  the  fountain  and  the  weU, 


Where 


r he  of  Lumcel 

JVheTe pledfure  andrepentancediveU, 

It  ts  ferhafs  th*  fanfng  heUi 
Thatrwgs  alltn  to  heaven  or  he% 

And  this  ie  lovcy  and  this  ts  loveyos  Ihfere  teJt. 


^  thing  for  me,  a  thing  for  moe. 

And  he  that  proves Jhallfinde  tt  fo. 

And  this  is  love,  and  this  is  love,  fweet  friend  /  tro* 
Lucre,  V derms  1  fliall  quickly  change  thy  checrc> 

And  make  thy  paffionatceyes  lament  with  mine, 

Thinke  how  that  worthy  Prince  our  kinfman  King 
Was  butchered  in  the  Marble  Capitoll. 

Shall unregarded  die 
Alone  ofthccj  whome  all  the  Romans  LadieSj 
Even  yet  with  tcare  Iwo  lien  eyes,  and  forrowfuU  fouIcSi 
CompalTionate  as  well  he  merited ; 

To  thcfe  lamcntingdames  what canft  thou  fing  ? 
whole  gricfe  through  ailthe  Romanc  Temples  ring. 

Song. 

Va.  Lament  Ladieslamenti 
Lament  the  Roman  land, 

’  L  he  King  is  fra  thee  hent. 

Was  doHghtie  on  his  hdnd, 
fVeele gang  into  the  Kirki 
His  dead  corps  weele  embrace, 

Andwhen  we  fc  him  dead, 
Weayvftdcryalas.Fala. 

Hora,  This  muficke  mad?  me,T  all  mirth  defpife. 

Luc,  To  hearc  him  hng  drawes  rivers  from  mine  eyes. 
Sceuo,  It  pleafeth  me  for  fince  the  court  is  harlh,. 

And  Jookes  a  sk:ai\c£,e  oafouldiers,  lets  be' merry,  ’  * 

Court  Ladicsjfing  drinke,dance,and  every  man 
Get  him  a  miftris  co ich  it  in  the  Countrey, 

And  tafi  the  fweeies  of  it,what  thinks  F deritu 
OiSevolaes laft  couaffcU  i : 

Qz 


Now  what  is  love  I  wtllyou  [how, 
A  thing  that  creeps  and  cannot  goe  y 
Apriz^thatpdfethtoo  and  fro. 


Song* 


ThtKAft  tftuetece. 

Sortg. 

Va.  why  fiftcewe  fou/dim  eamtot  proves 
A»d  griefe  it  U  tons  ih  erf  ore, 

"Let  every  man  get  him  a  love, 

T'o  trim  her  we  [It  and  fight  no  more* 

That  voe  may  tafie  of  loveri  H'ijfiel  *• 

Be  merry  and  blithe  imbrace  ahd 
That  l^adies  may  fay,  fome  more  ^  this, 
7*  hat  'Ladies  may  fayjome  more  oft  his. 


'i\h 


Since  flourt'-and  Ciiie  both  gtovt prottdi 
And  fafetyyoti  delight  to  hedre. 

Wee  inthe  Coftntry  will  ns/loroud, 
where  lives  to  plea fe  both  eye,  and  e  are  } 

The  IT i ght ingale fings  Ing^  1 Hg » / ng^ 

The  Imle  Laml^  leaps  after  hts  dug), 

And  thepreiy  milk^-maids  they  looke fo  fmug. 

And  the  prety  milke-maids,(^c, 

ComcS^^vi/^fball  wegoeandbe  idle^ii  ,  7/' 

Luc.  Hem  to  weepe.  ^ 

Hora.  But  I  my  gall  to  grate*  . 

Sceoo.  He  laugh  at  time,  till  it  willchange  oar  Fate. 

-  I.  •  '  Exeunt  they* 
JiTanltToUatine,  *  i  - 

Colla,  Thou  art  not  what  ihdii  Lord  ^cevola. 

Thy  heart  moarnes  m  thee,  tbougli  tby  vifage  Imilc, 

And  lb  doc’s  thy  Ibulc  weepe,  Valerius,  ■ 

Although  thy  habit  fing,for  thetc  new  humours 
Are  but  put  on  for  fafcty ,  and  to  armc  i  hem 
Againft  the  pride  ofTarquin, from  whole  danger. 

None  great  in  love,  in  counfelJ,  or  opinion,  '  ' 

Can  be  kept  fafe. :  this  mjikes  me  loofe  my  houres 
Ai.homc  with  and  abandon  court; 

Enter Tiownev  f  'n 

Qlow.  Fortune  Tombracc  thee,  that  thou  haft  afliftcd  me 
rn  finding  my  maftcr,  the  Gods  of  good  Rome  kecpe  my 
Lord  and  maftcr  out  of  all  bad  company. 


OiSU. 


7%e  Raftef  Lucrete, 

C#///r.  Sta the  ncwe«  with  yon.  i  :  j  > 

Weald  you  ha  Gou^  Camps'  aiwesv  Oty 

ftcwcs  or  Country  nswc'sjor  would  you  know  whats^thc 
newesathome? 

Col.  Let  me  knowall  the  ncwes.  ;  - 

CloT».  The  newes  at  GoUrt  is  that'a'fmals  Itg  i-fillc 
ftockit?g  i^ii^'the  -faQl^n  for  your  Lord  :  And  the  watel'  diac 
God  Mercury  makes  is  in  reqiieft  with  your  Ladie.  The  hea*- 
vines  of  thif  Icings  Wine  make^  a  Fight  head, and  the  em- 
tincs  of  his  difhes  many  full  hel’i^yeatmg  and  drinking  was 
never  more  in  life  r'you  fhJl  findethe  baddeft  legsinhOOtf, 
and  the  vvorft  f.  ces  in  masks.  They  keepc  their  old  ftomaekes 
ftill,  the  kings  good  Cooke  had  the  inoft  wrong:  for  that 
which  was  wont  to  be  private  only  to  him,  is  now  ufurpta- 
mongalltheotherofficer-s  tfct  now*  every  man  in  hi*  place, 
^  to tl«  prejudice  ofthe  maflter  'makes bold wr  Ilcko  his 

Co/.  Thenevvesin  the  campL  1  fowne  fingers. 

Clow,  The  greateft  newes  in  -^the  Campe  is.  that  there-  is>no 
ncwesatalljforbeing  no  canope’^^lljhOw  can  there  be  any 
tidings  from  it  ?  r-- =  * ‘-i -^‘’v -i;  1 -/m  iv:..: 

Col,  Then  for  the  city,  -  d  '  -  (U  ' 

Co/.  The  Senators  are  ricKi  '  t^i^i»^.Vivcsfaire,  credit  grows 
cheap,  and  trartick  dear  for  you  have  many  that  are  broke, the 
pooreft  man  that  is,  may  take  vp  wllat  h^'  wUl,  fo  he  will  be 
but  bound(to  a  pofl  oil  he  debt}  1  here was;one  cour- 

tier  lay  with  twelve  mens  w-ivCS  in- the  feburbsj  and  prelfing 
farther  to  make  one  more  cuckold  wuhin  the  walles,  and  be¬ 
ing  taken  with  the  manner,  had  nothing  to  fiy  fot  -himlelfc  , 
but  this,  he  that  made  twelve  made  thirteene^ 

Co/.  Now  fir  for  the  countrey.  -  ' 

C/o.  There  is  no  newes  there  but  at  the  Ale-honfe,  thcr’s, 
the  mod  reccit,  and  it  isnot  ftrange'fUy''Lordi  chat  lb  many 
men  love  ale  that  know  not  what  ale  is.  ^  rj 

Co/.  Why,  what  is  aie?  •  '  ‘  \ 

C/o.  Why,  ale  is  a  kind  of  juice  made-ofthe  ^precious  grain* 
called  Malti  and  what  is  malt  ?  Male’s  M,  \,L,T,  and  what  is 
MjAjLjT?  M  much, A  ale,  L  little,  T  thrilr,that  is,  much  ale, 
little  thrift. 

C3 
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TheRafe  Lucrece^ 

Cola,  Only  trie  newcs  at  hoate and  I  h^vc  done . 

C{oT».  My  Lady  ^uft  necd*^  with  you  about  carne ft 

l)u(incfie,that  concernes  her  neerely,aad  1  vyas Tent  in  all  hafty 
to  entreat  your  Lordfliip  to  come  away. 

Col.  And couldeft  thou nochayc told  me?  ftay, 

Aiidf  ftand  trifling  licj:e.?i  fpllovy^away*  ,  ,  > 

%l.ow.  I'tnarry  fir,tbc  wayititoherweiftra  way  worth  fol¬ 
lowing, and  that’s  the  reafon  •chatib  many  Serving-man  that 
are  familiar  with  their  Miflrifft.s,  have  loft-the  name 'of  Seni-^ 
tors, and  are  now  caii’d  .their  .ipaflers/  Followers-  I^cft  you. 
merry,  '.3  *.  •  't  '.h.ii  /  Somd 

^fo.llo*s  PrUfis  with  Tapers,  after  them,  Aruns,  ScxtuS 
and  Brutus  wtth  th^irolfUtio»s,allkl}eelinghefore 
r  .:a  i  :  ,  thk.Prdflf^  ^ 

OthonDelphian'godinlpire  ;r  i.  v* 

Thy  Priefts,and  with  celefliall  fire 
Shot  from  thy  bcames  crowpe  our  defire,  ^ 

.  that  wftmay  folio w>  ,i 

In  thefe  thy  true  and  hallowed  fhf  aferes,  '  :  .  ; 
Theutmortofthy  heaveuly  trcalures,,  •  ;  -  1  .  > 

According  t#  the  thoughts  and;  plcafiircs 

Qf  great  Apollo, 

Our  hearts  with  inflamatjons  burno>  ,  . 

Great  Tkr^##/>and  his  peoplempuiuc,  ■.,!  ? 

Till  from  tby  Temple  we  i-ecuroe..i 

*  With  fome  glad  tyding* 

Tbca  tell  us>  Shall  great  Rotneht  bieft,  y, 

And  royall live  in  reftj 
That  gives  his  cnobled  breft  ,  , 

To  thy  lafe  guiding  ? 

Oracle,  Then  her  ancient  honours  win^  . 

When  Ibe  is  purg’d  frorai  Tnllias  fins.  ' 

GramercicsP^iP^wfoithelc  lj^Is>  ,  ^  /  a/; 

alone,  alone  e:x,cclJs. 

%ext,  TuUta  perhaps  film’d  in  our  grandfires  dcafhj 
And  hath  not  yet  by  reconcilement  ui  tde 
Attonc  with  th(Ebm,^\.  whole  llirinc  wc  knccic : 

Yet 
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Tifit  Rapt  of.  L  ucrece^ 

Yet  gentle  Prieft  let  u s  thus  ftrreplieViiile, ' 

To  know  if  feed  iliallgbWUB^ 

And  by  fuccefTionclainietheroyall  wreatR  ?  ,  V 

Behold  me  younger  of  the  74r^«/w  race :  '  lu  .J  ,  v! 

This  elder  Arms^  both  the  ibnnc$  oiTfiSik^  J' ')  <  i  v  ‘  . 
This ^»'»^*»»thdugba-«iad-mai,ycc  i>  ^  '■ 

Of  the  high  blood  of  the  Tar^uins,  "  ' 

Priefi.  StfATw  peace :  Tell  us,0  thou  that  flimft  lb  bright, 
From  whomthe  world  receives  his  light,  .  ■ 

■Whole  ablcncc  is  petpetua’f  night,'  < 

.  '  Whole  praifes  fing^i>:h  _•*  , 

Is  it  with  heavens  appliufc  decreed* 

When  Tiir^uins  Ibule  from  earth  is  freed,  '  '  n  . 

TbacnobleSc*r/if»  fhai:  (Licceed  '  . 

In  as'King  ''5  -.r  '  "ii  { ’ 

Zp  'Pruil  I  Or4c/<rs  haft'  tboU  toft thy.tongUe  f  ^ 

Tempt  him  againc  fail  ePrieft.  .  f - 

-  If  nor  as  Kingdet  Delphian  yet  •/' 

Th0i?i'm«ehrelb!ve\l*vWho(hal]  governe d  \d:2.:  n  f 
Or  oftis  three beare  greateft  preheihinencff^?3  iii  J  .'j  irdii 

-  Priejt.  SfA-risf  f  wlH>yet  facred 

Which  oft!  cfo  three  (hall  be  great  d;  •as?' 1  c.d  '•  i  - 
With  largcft  power  and  fturefcpleate  a*  tsiunv 

■  By  the:hcdV^m:^ome  J bawodoi?  \  '< 
phoel>$u  thy  thoughts  no  Johgcr  fmoffe.i?  v/or  ?:?  I 

OvAcle,  Ke  that'fitft  (hall  kilfc  his  mother*'^  '  '''  ^  ' 

Shall  be  powerfuil,’ and  no  other  .  .  " 

Of  you  three  in  ^6  w  a;  ^  y.  -i 
Se^rf.  Shall  kilTe  his  mother !  :  X 

Brm,  Mother  Eaiich*to’<hee  sn  humbto  kifte  I  t^ndcA 
Aru,  What  means  Brutm  ? 

Brui,  The  blood  ofthdrijoghrer’dlacrifice  made  this  floorc 
as  flippery  as  the  pla^e  vyhere.  treads  ?  jCis 

as  fmoothc aside V  t  wa5 proud tohf'arf thp Oracle lografious 
to  the  blood  of  tlic  Arqitifss  and  lo  f  feU/  ' 

Sext,  Nothing  but  fb,then  toihc  OracIe.  •  " 

I  charge  thee  /##»/*«  thee,  ^  «  ‘ 

T  o  keep  the  iacicd  docme  of  the  Qi  acic  f  ~  ^ 

From 


7k€\Riife  ^fljucrece. 

From  all  onr  ttainc,  fed? when  t-h^-youngst  lid 

Our  brother  n,ow  ^  ^awsdtfejda'pidkd 

Vponfairc  7W//^l3p,this  undcrdandifig 

M'ay  kiflfe  our  beauteous,  motberi.and  fucceed. ' m;  •  . 

Let  the  tktarge'goeiouodifb  ijoci  •:2h!.  >  -^iii  ' 
It  Aiall  goc  hard  baaC;  ik  pTev’Qiit.7,6iu.«Sdr/»A'^  m  •  ,  .  r ' 

Sex.  1  feare  not  the  madman  for  -Amnslcx  mis 

alone  to  buckle  with  hinJi  >11’  e  be  itfec.  firftat  my  mothets  lips 
for  a  kingdome.  :*>/T  ,  .ov  ‘j  i 

Brti.  Ihtlic  madman  &avcnb!dbi!ri'b5f9Wcy(w:^ejt'^«<,lif'0^ 
'raclesbe  Oraelcs,thcii^pbrdes  ate  Qiiyitel'l,they  fpeak  liill  in’ 
clouds :had  he  meant  anaturali  mother  he  would  not  haTpokc 
itbycircumftance,  /  f  (.  >  ,  '  '  ^  v  u 

Sex.  TnlUa.,  ife ver  thy  lipS:  wcte  plcaffpg-to  .me,  j  iet-it  bfi 
at  my  returne  from  the^QmJlei,.  /.  :t  i  ^ 

Aru.  If  a  ki  fl<5  _v’MtjI(itiakc  tee!  arKi^gi^flj^X^iDWilV-lbring 
to  the®  though  through  tbcblood  id  St iq-'  -> 

Bmt.  Earth  {  acknowledge  rro  ruothet  but  thee,  ;acccpt 
me  as  thy  t&ajllbthe:  «<j 

bimfelfcin  his  tcniiilieirOt^^^^WihjjF:  -19  ,  fry!  J!>  ib  •  o 
Sexfi  ■‘.Out  StJp/erilitite  bnd'Mv^ii^d.  Prieft>  \  \ , ' 

Since  vve  have  had  fiec anfwcK-.ltom  the  Godj*;.  'o . 

To v’vhofcf'irc altars webavodoBe  dnerigh&c 
-  And  hollowed  th!®m:t'&bipte'^t?  8Ct^table> 

Lets  now  returne>  trc^ftgjtlif^hoi  /•nieafures> :  •  . '  ; 

With  w  bich  we  entred  gieiWJpoUo%.  Tertiple.  .  ■  V 

Now letrhyiweec  tun’d  orgahesibund> 

Whole  Iphere  like  n^cke.inuftditecl  our  feet 
\^j(9nrfbe;tfaarble pavement  rifterlciiisi  siH  Jhi^’ ilfi.c  v.  - 
Wcelq^aiue  i  kihgdbine bly  a  mothers isi iioM  Bxeknt. 

^  wtviE  nin  r*;  5:  ^ 


j'ooB  f  eh  S''ErN;  A.IIEHEi. 
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Tarcjui:'!,  Atre;^aiO 
Be  deafe  unto  our  coi^ejfieHs. . ^ <;  •  \7he  hord-ifaUvffw  either 
77//.  Farther  yet*  '  >  ? ':  .  i  .  -  fidemdatrcnd. 

'Tarq. 


'ti . 
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Tarq,  Now  what  muft  be  concluded  next  ? 

TuUia.  The  kingdome  you  have  got  by  pollicy 
You  Biaincaine  by  prklc. 

Tar  quin  t  Good. 

Tullia.  Tiiofe  that  were  late  of the  Kingsfa(^ioh 
cut  off  for  fcare  they  prove  rebellious. 

Tarq.  Better. 

TuUia  Since  you  g aine  nothingby  the  popular  lovei 
Maintaine  by  fcare  your  Princedome. 

Tar,  Excellentithou  art  our  Oracle  and  fave  from  thee 
We  will  admit  no  counlelli  we  obtaind 
Our  flatc  by  cunning,  it  muff  be  kept  by  ftrength. 

And  iiach  as  cannot  love,  wecic  teach  to  feare. 

To  encourage  which  upon  our  better  Judgement, 

And  to  ftrike  greater  terrour  to  the  worldi 
Ihaveforbidthyfathcrsruneralli 

7 »/.  No  matter.  -  ■ 

Tar,  Allcapitallcaufesarebynsdiicuffj  {  ’ 
Traverft, and  executed  withoutcounfell. 

We  challenge  too  by  our  prerogative. 

The  goods  of fuch  as  ftriveagainftour  ftatc,' 

The  freeft  Citizens  without  attaint, 

Arraigne,  ©r  judgetticnt,  we  to  e»Ie  doorae. 

The  poorer  are  our  deudges,  rich  bur  prey. 

And  fueh  as  dare  not  ftrive  our  rule  obey. 

Tul.  Kings  are  as  Gods,  and  divine  Seepters  beare. 

The  Gods  command  for  mortall  tribute, fcare.  •  • 

But  Roy  all  Lord,  we  that  defpife  their  love, 

Muft  feckelbme  mcanes  bow  to  mayntaine  this  awe. 

Tar.  By  forraigns  leagues,  and  by  our  ftrength  abroad. 
Shall  W8  that  are  degreed  above  our  people, 

Whom  heaven  hath  made  our. vaffah,  raigu^  with  them  ? 
No,Kings  above  the  reft  tribunald  hie. 

Should  with  no  meaner  then  with  Kings  allie : 

For  this  we  to  Mamtlius  Tufculm 
The  Latin  King  lia  gjvcn  fn  marriage  ' .  ■* 

Our  Royall  daughter  :Novy  his  people's  ours^  ’  ' 

The  nciglibour  Princes  arc  lubdude  by  armes : 

’  D  And 
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And  whom  we  ronld  not  conquer  by  conftraiat. 

Them  we  have  (ought  to  win  by  curtcfio 
Kings  that  are  proud,  yet  wou'd  fecurc  their  owne> 

By  love  abroad  i  (hall  yurchafe  feare  at  home. 

ThU  We  are  Iccurc,  and  yet  our  grcaicft  ftrcngth 
3s  in  our  children,  how  dare  treafon  lookc 
Vs  in  the  face  having  ifiue  ?  bartcn  Princes 
Breed  danger  in  their  fingularitie. 

Having  none  toliivcced,  their  c  Jaime  dies  in  them. 

Tar,  TuIIia  smCei  and  apprehcnfivc,werc  our  Princely  (bus 
SextHi  and  Arms  backe  returned  (afe. 

With  an  applaufivc  anfwcrc  of  tlic  Gods 
From  t]A  Oracle,  our  ftate  were  able  then 
Being  Gods  Qur  ielvest  to  fcome  the  hate  of  men. 

Enter  Sextsuy  Arms,4nd  Brtttus, 

Sex.  Where’s  7i<i7/4? 

Am,  Where’s  our  Mother?  '  '  " 

Hor,  Y ondcr  Prinees,at  Couneel  with  the  King. 

Tul,  Our  fbnnes  return’d. 

Sex,  Royall  Mother. 

Renowned  Q^n.- 

Sex.  I  love  her  beft,  therefore  will  Sextns  do  his  duty  fcft* 

Aru,  Being  eldeft  in  my  birth, ile  aoc  be  yonngeft 
Jn  zeale  to 

Rr;//.  Toe’tLads. 

Arms,  Mother  a  kifle, 

S ex.  Thoug  h  laft  in  birth  let  me  be  firft  in  loi^, 

A  kifle  faire  mother. 

Am,  Shall  I  loofe  my  right  J 

Sext,  Aruns  ihalldownC)  were  Arms  twi€e  my  Brother, 
If  he  per/ume  tore  me  to  kifle  my  mother. 

Am,  1  Sextnsy  think  this  kifl'c  to  bc  a  Crownc,  thus  would 

Sex,  thou  mufl:  downc.  (wetugfor’t. 

Tar<j,  Reftraine  them  Lords. 

Bm,  Nay  too't  boyes,0  tis  brave,  they  tug  for  fhadowes, 
Ithelubftancchave. 

Aru,  Through  armed  gates,andthoqi^d  (words  ile  break 


The  Rape  of  Lttcrece^ 

To  ilicw  fiiy  duty  >  let  my  valour  fpcake. 

Break^sfrom  the  Ltrds  and.kjjfes  her,  ] 

Oh  heavens !  you  have  difolv'd  me.  ^  / 

uiru.  Here  I  ftand,  what  I  ha  done  toanfwcr  with  this  hand, 
Sex»  Oh  all  ye  Delphian  Gods  looke  downc  and  fee 
How  for  thele  wrongs  I  will  revenged  be. 

Tar,  Curbe  in  the  prowd  boyes  fury,  let  US  know 
From  whence  this  difeord  rifeth, 

TuUta^  From  our  love,  how  liappy  arewein  our  ifluenow 
When  as  our  fons ,  even  with  their  blonds  contend 
To  exceed  in  dutic,  wc  accept  your  reale. 

This  your  Inperlativedegrceofkindncflfe  - 

So  much  prevailcs  with  us ,  that  to  the  King  i 

We  engage  our  ownedeere  love  twixt  his  inccnlemeat 
And  your  preliimptioB,  you  arc  pardoned  both. 

And  S extm  though  you  faild  in  your  firft  proffer. 

We  do  not  yet  efteeme  you  leaft  in  love,  afeend  and  touch 
Sext,  Thankeyou,no.  j  ;  '  i  .(onrlips* 

ThHU.  Then  to  thy  knee  we  will  defeend  thus  low. 

Sex,  Nay  now  it  fhall  not  need :  how  great’s  my  heart  I 
ArH,\n  Tar  quins  Crowne  thou  now  haft  loft  thy  part. 

J*}  0.  kilTing  now,  Tdrqmh^  great  Queenc  adie  w. 

Aruus  i  onearthwehajno;fbebutyou« 

Tdrq.  What  mcanes  this  their  unnaturallenmitie? 

Tullia,  Hate,  bprne  from  love. 

Tar.  Refblve  ns  then,  how  did  the  Gods  accept 
Our  fiicrifice,  how  are  they  pleas’d  with  us  ?  'lilf  '' 

How  long  will  they;  applaud  oar  foveraignty  ? 

Bru,  Shall  I  tell  the  King. 

Tar.  Doc  Coufen,  with  the  procefle  of  your  journey, 

Bru.  I  will.  We  went  from  hither,  wlien  wt  went  from 
hence,  arrived  thither  when  we  landed  there,  made  an  end 
©four  prayers  when  we  had  done  our  Orilones,  when  thus 
quoth  Phoebus ,  Tarqu'm  ftiall  be  happy  whilft  he  is  bleft, 
governe  while  he  raignes,  wake  when  he  fleepcs  not,  flecpc 
wlien  he  wakes  not,  quafte  when  he  drinks,  feede  when  he 
cates,  ga^  when  Ws  mouth  opens,  live  till  he  die,  and  die 

£>  2  ^  ^  when 
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^when  he  can  live  no  longer.  So  Rboebus  comtnends  him  to 
yoii. 

Tar,  Mad  Brutus  ftill.Son  ^r«»/,What  lay  you? 
y^ru.  That  the  great  Gods  to  whom  the  potent  King 
Of this  large  Empire  liaific’d  b v  usj 
Applaud  your  raigne,  commend  your  Imfraignty : 

And  by  a  generall  Synodc  grant  to  Tarejuin^ 

Long  day esfairc  hopes  MajelliquQ  govet  nment;  -  • 

.  Bru.  Adding  withalb  that  to  dcpole  the  lace  King  which  in 
others^  had  been  arch- trcafoiljin  Tar  quin  was  honor ;  what  in 
Brutui  had  been  ufurpationdn  Tarquin  was  lawful)  fuCicliion: 
and  for  7  uliia^  thou^  it  be  paracfde  tor  a  childeto  kill  her  f^- 
thexj  in  TW//#>it  waschanry  by  deatbi  to  rid  him  of  all  his 
calamities^  fh-iebtps  hirofeife  faid  Aie  was  a  good  cKlIdcj  and 
fnall  not  I  liy  asi  he  fayes ,  to  tread  upon  her  fathers  skulb 
Iparklc  his  braines  upon  I«r  (^hotiot  wlieeJc, 

And  weare  the  lacreddnfl  ore  of  his  blood  ; 

Vpohhccfecvik  £hoet  but  to6i«cbeii  thilt  ‘  ^  ^  ■  ; 

AftCTihii:death  deny  him  the  due  claime-'''  ^ "  -  ^1; 

Ofall  moitality>a'fiinErall,  “  -  - 

A  n  eartlien  fepulchrc,  this,  this,  quoth  the  Orade, 

Save.  none  would  do.  j  .  ,  fince/ift 

TuL  more itoV- with tb^eyeso^^ilh* add fwy 

Welookeintothyhonout^:  were  not  iriadnd^  '" 

And  folly  to  thy  words  a  prtviledge, 

Even  in  thy  laft  reproofc  of qur  pioceedihgs 
Thou  haft  proaounc’t  thy  d^atb.  ^  ^  , 

Bru.  If  TuUia  mil  ftnd  Brut fu  ahroi^dfor  ncfwcs,  and  after 
at  his  recLirne  not  endwe  thetclliilg  ofici  let  Ta|i!F/‘<«  dther  get 
clofcr  eares,  or  get  for  a  ftriSldr  tongue. 

Tullfa.  How  lir? 

God  bo’ye.  . 

Alas  tis  madnes  (pardon)  not  ^leene, 

Noris  itlwte,buf£renrie,  Wearcplea0  ‘ 

1  o  licarc  the  Gods  propitious  to  our  prayers. 

But  whiihcr’s  Sextus^one  >  refolve  us  Coclei, 

Wcfawthcc  in  his  parting  tollow  him.  * 

I  bcardhim  fay,  he  would  ftraigUt  take  his  horlc 

^  And 
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•  '  '*  •*_  ■-  ‘ 

And  to  the  werlike  Gabincs  enemies  to  yon. 

Tar,  5®ve  them  we  have  no  oppofites.  — r.  • 

Dares  the  proud  boy  confederate  with  otir  foes? 

Attend  us  Lords,  we  muft  new  battkwagej  f/  ' ' 

And  with  bright  arises  confront  the  proud  boyes  rage. 

•  Exemt, 

JHaneti  LncretiHs,  CclUtiWy  Horatiusj  Vale^ 
YtHSiSaevola. 

i/or.  Had  I  as  many  foules  as  drops  of  blood 
In  thcle  brancht  vaines,  as  many  lives  as  ftarres 
Stucke  in  yond’  azure  Rofe  land  were  to  die 
More  deaths  then  I  have  wafted  weary  minutes. 

To  grow  to  this,  ide  hazard  all  and  more. 

To  purchafe  freedoiwe  to  thus  bondagM  Eeme. 

IVie  vcxt  to  fee  this  virgin  .conquerefle  wcarc  fhacklcs  in  my 

Luc,  Oh  would  my  tcarcs  would  rid  great  Kcme  of  thefe 
prodigious  fcates,  -  .  .  - 

Enter 

What,weef«iig  ripe.Z»«cmi’«/?  pofIftIe  f  now  Lords, 
Lads, friends,  fellows,  yong  madcaps,  gallants, and  old  court¬ 
ly  ruflhanS,alifubje(^s  under  one  tyranny, and  therefore  fhould 
be  partners  ofone  and  tlie  fame  unanimity.  Shall  we  goe  fin- 
glc  our  felves  by  two  and  two,and  go  talk  tre3fbn?dicn  tis  but 
hi&yea^,  and  niiy^^ay,  if  webecaltfto  queftion :  Or  ftials  goe 
tile  feme  violent  buftling  to  breake  through  this  thorny  fer- 
vitudCjOr  fhal  wc  every  man  go  fit  like,  O  man  indefperatiorr, 
and  with  Lucretius  weepe  at  Romes  miferyTnowam  I  for  all 
things  anything  or  nothing,  IcankUehwitb  Soevola,  weepe 
with  this  good  old  lanan,  fing  oh  hone  hone  \vith  Valeriks^  fret 
with  Horatius  Codes,  be  mad  like  my  Iclfe,  or  neutdze  with 
Say  what  foal’s  doe  ?  ' 

Hora.  Frfet..  , 

Sing,  •  - 

L«c.  Weepe.  ^  ' 

Scevo.  Laugh. 

Bru,  Rather  lets  all  be  mad  that  T  areiumXxe,  ftill  raigncth;, 
iSowVftillfad.  . 

CqI,  You  are  madmen  all  that  yeiid  lo  much  to  paffion. 

D  3  '  Yob 
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You  lay  yoar^leWes  too  open  to  yourenemics. 

That  would  be  glad  to  prie  into  your  dcedcs, 

'And  catch  advantage  to  enlnare  our  lives. 

The  kings  fcare, like  a  fhadowjdogs  you  ftill* 

Nor  can  you  walks  without  it ;  I  commend 

KaUriw  moft,  and  noble  ScevoUy  , 

That  what  they  cannot  mend^fecme  not  to  mind. 

By  my  confent  lets  all  weare  out  our  hourcs 

In  haEmclcs  Ipcrts :  hauke,  hunt,  game,  fing,  drinke,  dancej, 

S  o  '{ball  we  feemc  ofFcnceleflc  and  live  Tafe. 

In  dangers  bloody  jawes  where  being  humerous, 

Cloudy  and  eurioufly  inquifitive 

Into  the  Kings  proceedings,  there  arm'd feare 

May  fearch  into  us,  call  our  deeds  to  queftion. 

And  fo  prevent  all  future  expedf  ation : 

Of  wifht  amendment  let  us  ftay  the  time. 

Till  heaven  have  made  them  ripe  revcngei 
When  opportunitie  is  offered  us. 

And  then  ftrike  home, till  then  doc  what  you  pleaic : 

No  dilcontented  thought  my  mind  lhall  feaze. 

Mth,!  am  of  CoUatines  mind  now  Valeritu  fing  US  abaudy 
fong,andmak’smcrry  rnaykfhalibe  fo.  . 

Ar^m  fliall  pardon  me.  <. 

Scev^  The  time  that  Ibould  have  bcene  ferioufly  Ipeptin 
the  State-houfe,' I  ha  learnt  fecurelyto  l^ndin  a  wenching 
houfe,  and  now  1  profclTe  my  Iclfe  any,  thing  but  a  Statefinan. 
Hor.  The  more  thy  vanity.  ,  v. 

Theleflfe  thy  houour.  «  . 

The  more  his  fafety,  and  the  Icffc  his  fcare. 

Tire  firft  new  Song. 

She  that  denies  mcy  I  jponld  have^ 

0ho  craves  me,  I  dejpije, 

hath poyperte  rule  mine  heart. 

But  not  to  plea fe  mine  eyes. 

Temptations  offered, /Jli/lfeorne, 

Deuy\d ;  I  cling  them  fiill. 

Jle  neither  glut  mine  appetite, 

N'orfeeketofiarvemymll,  '  ■  -i  ^ 


Diana. 
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Di3na»  dtuhle  c/oath’djofefids  j 
}:  SoWtjm^^aked^Hite^ 

Tke  lafi  begets  a ptrfet^And 
The  other  no  delight. 

That  crafty  Gtrlejhall  pleafe  me  bejt 
^  That  Noyfor  T eat  eay^ fay, 
jind  every  wanton  w  iatKgkife 
Can  feafn  with  a  Nay, 

Brm,  Wc  ha  becne  mad  Lords  long,  now  lets  Us  be  mcr^ 
Lordsj  Horatiw  maugre  thy  irclancnolly,  and  Lucretus  io 
Ipightofthy  fbrrow,  He  havea  fengarubje6l  for  the  ditty. 
Hor,  Git^tTarofHins pridcj and TnHia'scmehy, 

Bru,  Dangerous,  no. 

hue.  The  tyrannies  of the  Court,  and  vaffalage  of  the  City* 
See,  Neither,  fhall  I  give  the  fubje^ 

Bru,  Doe,  and  let  it  be  of  all  the  pretty  wenches  in  Bome^ 
Scev.  It  {hall,  Ihall  it,  lhall  it  Valerius  ? 

Val.  Any  thing  according  tomypoore  acquaintance  and 
little  converfance. 

Bru.  Nay  you  {hall  flay  Horatiw,  Lueretim  f©  (hall  you, 
he  removes  himfclfis  from  the  love  of  Brutus,  that  fhrinkes 
nay  iide  till  wc  have  had  a  long  of all  the  pretty  {uburbiaas: 
lit  round,  when  Valerius  ? 

Song. 

Val.  Shall!  woe  the  lovely  Molly, 

.  She* s fofaire, fofat fo  joUyi 
But  fhe  has  a  trteke  offoUy, 

Therefore  IlehanoneofiAoWy.N’o.no  no^  no  no,nei 
lie  ha  none  of  Molly ,  no  no  no. 

Oh  the  cherry  lips  of 
They  are  red  and  f ft  as  jelly. 

But  too  welljhe  loves  her  belly  • 

Therefore  ile  have  none  <?/Nelly.  N 9,  nof  no,  &c. 
fVhat Jay  you  to  bonny  Betty, 

If  a  you  feene  a  lafe  Jo  pretty  f 
But  her  body  ufo  fweatty. 

Therefore  ile  ha  n  ne  o/Bctty.  No)  nopne,  no,  no» 
When /dally  wtth  my  Doliyi 

She 
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She  is  fdl afmdmehoUyi 

Ohthat  wench  is yefiUenthoUji 

Therefore  He  have  none  df  Dolly>  (ATo*  MOi  &c» 

I conldfancy  lovely  Nanny, 

But fhe  h  as  the  loves  oftnany, 

Tet  her  felfe P^e  lo i  es  not  any. 

Therefore  tie  have  none  o/N  anny>  noy  &f,_  . 

In  a  flax Jhop  /  fpide  Ratchell, 

H^herejhe  her  flax  and  tow  didhatcheH, 

But  h  er  cheeks  hang  like  a  fatehe  U, 

T herefore  He  have  none  o/Racchell, 

Inacornerl  tnetWidiy, 

Her  heeles  were  light  her  head  was  giddy » 

She feU downs  and  foneewhat  did  / > 

Therefore  He  have  none  of  Biddy,  JSIo,  ne, 

Brut,  The  reft  W6cl  here  within,  whateffcuce  is  there  in 
what  hurt’s  in  this  ?  is  it  not  better 

to  ftng  with  our  heads  on,  then  to  bleed  with  oar  heads-  off? 
I  nere  took  CoUatineiot  a  Politician  till  now,  come  ^ ^lerius, 
wcel  run  over  all  the  wenches  of  Romefnoax  the  community  of 
lalaviousF/#r,«to  the  chaftity  of  divine  eoaiff  good 

Horatins,  Exeunt,. 

Enter  Lucrece,  2iTatde  and  Clowne, 

Luc,  AChaire. 

Ch,  A  chaire  for  my  Lady,  Miftris  Mirahle  do  you  not 
here  my  Lady  call.  ^ 

Luc,  Come  nccrc  fir,  be  lelTe  officious 
In  duty,  and  ufe  more  attention. 

Nay  Gentlewoman  we exemj^t  not  you 
From  our  difeourfe,  you  muft  afed  an  tare 
As  well  as  l«,to  what  we  lia  tO'iay. 

•Maid,  Iliillrcrnaincyourhand-maide, 

Luc'  Sirrah  1  ha  feene  you  oft  familiar 
With  this  my  maideand  waiting  Gentlewonfian, 

As  eafting  amorous  glances,  wanton  lookes. 

And  privy  becks  favouring  incontinence, 

I  let  you  know  you  arc  noi;  for  my  fcrvice 
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Vnlcfle  ym  grow  more  civil! . 

Clow.  Indeed  Madam  for  my  owne  part  I  wifli  Miftris 
Mir  able  wcll>  as  one  fellow  fervant  ought  to  wifh  to  another, 
but  to  lay  as  that  ever  I  flung  any  flieeps  eycsia  her  face 
how  lay  you  mirtris  Mirable  did  I  ever  offer  it  ? 

Luc.  Nay  Miftris,lhalecneyou  anfvverehim 
With  gracious  lookes>  and  fome  unGivill  fmilcs> 

Retorting  eyes,  and  giving  his demenure 
.  Such  welcome  as  becomes  not  modeff  y. 

Know  hence-forth  there  fliall  no  lalcmouS  phrafe, 
Sufpitiouslooke,  orlhadow  of  incontinence. 

Be  entertain’d  by  any  that  attend,  on  Roman  Lucrece. 

Matde*  Madam,  I ! 

Luc,  Exculcitnot.for  my  premeditate  thought 
Speakes  nothing  out  of  raflinefle,  nor  vaine  heare  lay* 

^  But  what  my  owne  experience  teftifies 
Againft  you  both, let  then  this  milde  reproofe, 

Forewarne  you  ofthe  like :  my  reputation 
Which  is  held  precious  in  thccics  oiRcme, 

Shall  be  no  flieltes  to  rhe  leaftintent 
Ofloofenclfe,  leave  allfamiliaritic. 

And  quite  renounce  acquaintance,  or  I  hcrCj  difeharge  yon 
both  my  lervioe. 

Clow»  For  my  owne  part  Madam,  as  I  am  a  true  Roman 
by  nature,  though  no  Roman  byroy  nofe,  I  never  Ipentthe 
Icaft  lip  labour  on  ihiftris  Mirahky  never  lb  much  as  glanc’d, 
never  us’d  any  wincking  or  pinking,  never  nodded  at  her,  no 
i  not  lb  much  as  when  I  was  afleepc,ncver  a$kt  her  the  queftion 

1  fo  much  as  whats  her  name  :  if  you  bring  any  man, 

I  woman,  or  childe,  that  can  fay  lb  much  behindc  my  backe,  as 
j  for  he  did  but  kifle  hcr,for  I  did  but  kilfe  her  and  fo  let  her  go  : 

!  let  my  Lord  CoUatine  inftead  of  plucking  my  coate,  pluckc 
j  ray  skin  over  my  eares  and  tume  me  away  naked,  that  where- 
1  '  Ibcver  I  lhall  come  I  may  be  held  a  raw  Servingmau  hereafter. 

Sirrah,  you  know  our  mind. 

I  Clo,  If  ever  I  knew  wliat  belongs  to  thefc  cafes, or  yet  know 

what  they  mcane,  ifever  1  us’d  any  plainc  dealing,  or  were  e- 
ver  worthfuehajcweli,  would  I  might  die  Ukcabeggec  :if 

"  E  ever 
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e^erl  were  To  far  read  in  my  Grammer,asto  know  what  an  In- 
terjc6^ion  is,  ora  conjun^iion  Copulative,  would  I  might 
never  have  good  bfmy  f a ;  why  ^do  vou  rhinkc  Ma¬ 
dam  I  have  no  more  care  of  my  felfe  bc«ng  but  a  ftripling, 
thcntogocto  itatthefe  ycares  ?  flefli  and  blood  cannot  en¬ 
dure  it,  1  fliall  euen  fpoilcone  of  the  beft  faces  in  Rome 
with  crying  at  your  unkindneflc.  • 

Lhc.  I  ha  done  ,lee  if  you  can  fpie  your  Lord  returning  from 
.the  Court,  and  give  me  notice  what  ftrangers  he  brings  home 
with  him. 

Enter  CoVatmeyValeriuisHoratimSceveU, 

Clow,  Y es  ile  go,  but  fee  kind  man  he  laves  me  a  labour. 
Hor.  Come  Valenus  let’s  heare  in  our  way  to  the  houfe  of 
Cojiatine,  that  you  went  late  hammering  of  concerning 
the  Taverns  in  Rome, 
y'al.  Only  this  Hormm. 

Song. 

7he  Centrjto  the  Kings  head, 

7 he  I7ohlestothe  Qr  wne. 

7 he  Km^hts  unto  thegoulden  Fleece^ 

Andto  the -plough  the  Clowne. 

7'he  Church'  man  to  the  M iter^ 

The  Shep-heardtothe  Starre,  - 
7  he  Gar  diner  3  hies  him  to  Rofe, 

7 0  the  Drum  the  man  ofwarre ; 

TotheFeaWers  Ladiesyou\  the  Globe 
The  Sea-man  doth  not  fcorne 
The  Vfurer  to  the  De.  ill. and 
7 he  Townefman  to  the  Horne, 

The  Huntfman  to  the  white  Hartt 
To  the  Si)ip  the  dhfarcham goes  , 

Rut  you  that  doethe  Adufes  love 
7 he  Sw^-nne,  calde  Rwer  Poe, 

The  Banquerout  to  the  worlds  end^ 

The  Foole  to  theFortunehie. 

Vnto  the  Month  ytheOyfier  wife, 

7 he  F idler  to  the  Pie, 

The  Punckjifit'j  the  Qockecatrice, 
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T he  T)rtink/ird  to  the  VmCi 
The  Beggar  to  the  Bftjh,  then  meete 
uirtd  with  Dftke  Humphrey  Dine, 

Col.  Faire  Lucrecet  I  ha  Brought  thefe  Lords  from  Court 
to  feaft  with  thee,  firrah  prepare  us  dinner, 

Luc.  My  Lord  is  welco  mcj  fb  are  all  his  friends*  the  newes 
at  Court  Lords. 

Hor.  Madam  ftrange  newes  :  Prince  %exm  by  the  enemies 
of  Rome, 

Was  nobly  us’de .  and  made  their  GeneralL 
Twice  hath  he  met  his  father  in  the  field. 

And  foildhimby  the  Warlike  Gabinestdd. : 

But  how  hath  he  rewarded  that  brave  Nation, 
Thatinhisg'-eatdifgracefupporredhim  ? 
lie  tell  you  Madam»hc  fince  the  lad  battell 
Sent  to  his  Fatlier  a  dole  meflenger 
To  be  receiv’d  to  grace,  withall  demanding 
What  he  lliould  doe  with  thofehis  enemies  ? 

Great  Tar  quin  from  his  Sonne  receives  this  newes. 

Being  walking  in  his  Garden  :  when  the  meflenger 
Importunde  him  for  anfwerCjthe  proud  King 
Lops  with  his  wand  the  heads  of  Poppies  oft*. 

And  fayesno  more ;  with  this  nnccrcaine  anfwec 
The  meflenger  to  ^exttfs  backe  returnes. 

Who  quefiions  of  his  Fathers  wordsdookcs,gcfture  ? 

He  tels  him  that  the  haughtie  ipcechics  King 
Straight  apprehends,  cuts  off the  great  mens  heads. 

And  having  left  the  Gahtnes  without  governe. 

Flies  to  his  tkhcr,  and  this  day  is  welcom’d 
For  this  his  trakerous  fervice  by  the  King, 

With  all  due  folerani  honours  to  the  Court. 

Scevo.  Curtefie  ftrangely  requited,  this  none  but  the  fon 
f)?TarqHin  would  have  entcrprifdc. 

V'al.  I  like  it,  I  applaud  if,  this  will  come  to  fomewhat  in 
the  end,  when  heaven  has  caft  up  bis  account,  fbme  of  them 
will  be  caldc  to  a  hard  reckoning.  For  my  part,  I  dreamt  laft 
night  I  went  a  fifhing. 

E  z 


\ 


The 


V 

The  Rape  ofLuerece, 

1’he  (econd  new  Song. 

Though  the  weather  jangles 
With  our  hookas  candour  angles  j 
Our  nets  he Jhaken^and no  fijh  taken  : 

Though  frt'lh  (  od  and  fP  hitingy 
Are  notthis  day  biting^ 

Gurnet)  nor  Conger ^  to  fatisfje  hunger, 

Tetlooke  to  our  draught. 

Hale  the  maine  bowling,  . 

The  feas  have  left  their  rowling. 

The  waves  their  hn  ffing,  eh  e  winds  their  pttffiug  > 

Fp  to  theTop-mafi  Boy, 

And  bring  us  news  of  joy  y 

Heres  no  demurring,  no  fiJh  is  fiirring^ 

Tetfome  thing  we  have  eaught,  ' 

Cel.  Leave  all  to  heaven. 

Enter  Clowne, 

Clow,  My  LordSsthe  beft  plumporcdge  in  all  Rome  cooles 
for  your  honours>  dinner  is  piping  hot  upon  the  table  :  and  if 
you  make  not  the  more  hafte,  you  arc  like  to  have  but  cold 
chearc  :  the  Cooke  hath  done  his  part,  and  there’s  not  a  difli 
on  the  drclTer  but  he  has  made  it  Iraokc  for  you ,  if  you  have 
good  ftomackes,  and  come  not  in  while  the  meat  is  hot» 
youl’e  make  hunger  and  cold  mcete  together. 

Col.  My  man's  a  Rhetorician  I  can  tell  you. 

And  his  conceit  is  fluent :  Enter  Lords, 

You  mufl  be  Lnercce  guefts,  and  flie  is  fcant 
In  nothing ,  for  fuch  Princes  mufl:  hot  want.  Exeunt, 

ACanet  Falerius  and  Clowne, 

Clew,  yiylxxd  Valerius,  I  have  even  a  fait  to  your  honor, 
I  ha  not  the  power  to  part  trom  you,  without  a  rellilli,  a  note, 
a  tone ,  we  mufl  get  an  Aire  betwixt  us, 

F d.  Thy  meaning. 

Clo.  Nothing  bat  this, 

lohnj^r  the  King  has  beene  in  many  baUais, 
lohn  for  the  King  downed'tno, 
lobn  for  King,  has  eaten  many  faUadsx\ 
lohnj^r  the  King  ^ngshey  he. 

Vale, 
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Val.  Thou  would  have  3  fbf'g.  would  ft  thou  not? 

QIot9,  And  be  cvcriaftingly  bound  to  your  honour,  lam 
now  for  faking  the  World  aud  the  Dcviil.  andfomewhat  lea¬ 
ning  towards  the  flffti,  if  ytu  could  but  teach  me  howto 
choofeawench  fit  for  my  ihture  and  comp  exion,  1  fbould 
reft  yours  in  all  good  otfiecs* 

Val,  He  doe  that  for  thee,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Qlovf,  Mynair<efirisP(?«i!p/>.  . 

VaI,  W ell  then  attend  •  He  fngs^ 

Song. 

Pompie  I-iviU  Jhcw  theej  the  way  to  know 
A  daimie  dapper  wench, 

Firft  fee  her  all  bare^  let  her  skin  be  rare 
And  be  toucht  with  no  part  of  the  French  : 

{  '  Let  her  lookes  be  clear Ci  and  her  brffwes  fetterCf 
Her  eye -hr  owes  thin  and fine  .* 

Fm  if /he  be  a  pHnckj  dndlove  to  be  drunkf, 

7  hen  ksepe  her  fiHfrom  the  wine. 

Let  her  fiature  be  meane^  and  her  body  cleane^ 

T hon  canfi  not  choofe  but  like  her ; 

Fftt  fee fhe  ha  gocd  clothes 3  with  a  faire  Roman  nofcy 
For  thafs  the  ^gne- of  a  friker. 

Let  her  legs  be  fmalli  but  not  nfd  to  jfraUi 
Her  tongue  not  too  lowd  nor  cocket. 

Let  her  arms  be  firongy  and  her  fingers  long^ 

But  not  us* d  to  dive  in  pockets 

Let  her  body  belongiOnd  her  backe  be flrongy 

With  a  fofi  I  ip  that  entangles, 

W ith  an  ivorie  breft,  and  her  haire  w  eUdrefi,  - 
Without  gold  Idee  or fp  angles, 

Let  her  foot  e  be fmall,  cleane  leg*d  with  all. 

Her  apparell  not  too  gaudy  :  '' 

And  one  that  hath  not  bindn  any  houfe  offinne, 

Hor place  that  hath  been  bandy, 

Clo.  But  Gods  mCi  am  I  trifling  here  with  you,  and  dinner 
coolesa’the  tabic,  and  I  am  call'd  to  my  attendance,  oh  my 
fwcet  Lotd  Valerim  1  Exeunt. 
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SENNATE. 

Enter  Tarqntnj  Porjenfiay  Tnllia,  SextHty  Atuns* 

'Tar^.  Next  King  PorJennHy  whom  we  tender  deerly* 
Wekome  young  Sextnsy  thou  haft  to  our  yoakcj 
Suppreft  the  necke  of  a  proud  nation 
The  warlike  Gabtnsytntwiit^  to  Rome, 

Sex,  It  was  my  duty  Royall  Empcrourj 
The  duty  of  a  Subjecft  and  a  Sonne. 

We  at  our  mothers  iriterceflion  likewife,  (bofome. 

Are  now  aton’d  with  uirms  whom  we  here  receive  into  our 
Tul.  This  is  done  like  a  kindc  brother  and  a  naturall  fonne. 
uirti.  We  enterehangc  a  royall  heart  with  Sextus,  and 
graft  us  ill  your  love. 

Tarq.  Now  King  welcome  once  more J  to  TWr- 

quinzod  to  Rome,  ''' 

For,  We  are  prond  of  your  alliance,  ^ozw^isourSj 
And  we  are  ^<?w^j,this  our  religious  league 
Shall  be  carv’d  firmc  in  Characters  of  braftc. 

And  live  for  evertolucceeding  times.  ^ 

Tar,  It  fhall  Porfenna,  now  this  league’s  eftabliftit. 

We  will  proceed  in  our  determin’d  wars? 

To  bring  the  neighbour  Nations  under  us. 

Our  purpofe  is  to  make  young  Sextus  Generali 
Ofall  onr  army>who  hath  prov’d  his  fortunes 
And  found  them  full  offavour :  wccle  begin 
With  ftrong  Ardeay  ha  you  given  in  ch  irge  (army  ? 

To  aftemble  allourCaptaincs,and  takemufter  of  our  ftrong 
Aru,  Thatbn.inefleisdilpatch’c. 

Sex,  We  ha  likewhe  fent  lor  ail  our  beft  commanders  to 
take  charge  according  to  their  merit :  Lord  Valerius, 

Lord  Brut  us  y  Codes  y  Aiuttus  Scevolay 

And  CoUatine  to  make  due  perparatio  for  fuch  a  gallant  liege. 

Tarq’  This  day  you  fliall  let  forward,  Sextus  goe,  . 

And  lets  us  lee  your  army  march  along. 

Before  this  King  and  us,  that  we  may  view 
The  puiflance  ©four  hoft  prepard  already* 

To  lay  high-reard  Ardea  wafte  aud  lowe. 

Sex* 
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Sex,  I  fliall  fny  Liege. 

Tul,  affociate  him. 

jirH.  A  rivali  with  my  brother  in  his  honours. 

Exeunt  Arms  and  SeXtUi, 
Tar.  Porfenna  fhall  behold  the  ftrength  of  Rome^ 

And  body  of  the  Campe, under  the  charge 
Of  tw©  brave  Princes,  to  lay  hoftilc  liege 
Agiinft  the  ftrongeft  Citie  thatwithftands 
Tlic  all-commanding  Tarqmny 
Perf,  Tis  an  objeS  to  plcafe  Porfennaes  eye. 

Soft  March, 

Luc.  The  hoft  is  now  upon  their  March. 

You  from  this  place  may  lee 
The  pride  of  all  the  Roman  Chivalry. 

SextHti  Arnnsi  Brutw^  QoUatmeiValerius, ScevoU, Qecles^ 
Tvith  fouldiers,  drum  and  colours,  march  ^er  thefiage,  a*tdcon^ 
gee  to  the  Kmg  and  ^ueene,  - 

Perf.  This  light’s  more  pleafing  to  Porfemaestyc^ 

Then  all  our  rich  Attalia  pompous  feafts, 

Or  lumptuous  revels:  we  arc  borne  a  Sooldicrj 
And  in  onr  nonage  luckt  the  milke  of  warre. 

Should  any  ft  range  fate  lowre  upon  this  army' 

Or  that  the  mercileflc  gulfe  ofconfulion 
Should  fwallo  w  them,  we  at  oUr  proper  «harge»>^ii 
And  from  ©ur  native  confines  vow  fupply 
Ofmen  and  armes  to  make  thefe  numbers  full.,.  .  .  v. 

Tarq,  You  arcour  Royall  brother, and  in  yotr, 
is  powerfull  and  maimaincs  bis  awe. 

7  ullia.  The  like  Porfenna  may  command  of  Rome, 

Por.  But  we  have  (in  your  frefti  varieties) 

Fcafted  to  muebj  and  kept  our  fcjfe  :oo  long 
From  our  owne  feate ,  our  prol’perous  returne 
Hath  bill  cxpc(ffed  by  our  Lords  and  Pceres. 

Tarq.  The  bufincllcofourwarres  thus  forwarded. 

We  ha  beft  lealurefor  yourenrertamment. 

Which  now  fhall  want  no  due  Iblemnitie. 

Per.  It  hath  beene beyond  both  expectation 
And  merit,  but  in  fight  of  heaven  I  fwcarc, 

“  ■  -  -  If 
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If  cv^r  foy  all  fhall  demand 

Vic  of  our  love*  *tis  ready  ftor’d  tor  you 
Even  in  our  Kingly  brcaft. 

Tar»  The  like  wc  vow  to  King  Porfe»tia,ytt  will  yet  a  little 
Enlarge  your  royall  welcome  with  Rarieties* 

Such  as  Rome  ycilds :  that  done,  before  we  part. 

Of  too  remote  Dominions  make  one  heart; 

Set  forward  then,  out  fonnes  wage  warre  abroad, 

T o  make  us  peace  at  home :  we  arc  of  our  felfc 
Without  lupportance,  wc  all  fate  defie, 

Aidieire,and  of ©ur  Iclfe  we  ftand  thus  hie. 

Exeunu 

Two fottldiers  meet  m  in  the  watch, 

I.  Stand,  who  goes  there? 

1,  A  friend.  -  ' 

1.  Stirrenot,  fof  ifthoudoft  ile  broach  thee  ftraight^ 
upon  this  pike.  The  word  ? 

2.  Sel^  Porfennd, 

1.  Paffe,  ftay,  who  walkcs  the  round  to  night. 

The  gcnetalljor  any  of  his  Capcaines  ? 

2.  Sol.  Horatitts  hath  the  charge,  the  other  Chieitaines, 
Reft  in  the  Generalls  tent,  there’s  no  commander 

Of  any  note,  but  revcll  with  the  Prince ; 

And  I  amongR  the  reR  am  charg’d  to  attend 
VpontheirRoule.  ■  \r 

1.  PalTc  freely,  I  this  night  iBuftftaBd, 

Twixt  them  and  danger, the  time  of night  ? 

2,  iJtj/.  The doekclaft  told  eleven. 

1 .  Soi,  The  power  g  ccleftiall  that  have  tooke  Romein 
^  charge, protedf  it  ftill. 

Againc  good  night,  thus  muftpoore  Souldicrsdo, 

WhirO:  their  commanders  are  with  dainties  fed. 

And  fleepe  on  Downc,  the  earth  mu  ft  be  our  bed.  £xie. 


A  hmi^net  prepared. 

Enter  SextWi  Arnns ,  Brnttu,  Valerius^  Horatitts 3 

^cevoldy  Collatihe, 

Sex.  Sit  round,  the  encmic  is  pounded  faft 


In 


TheRapeofLucrecel 

In  their  owne  folds, the  wallcs  imdc  to  oppaghej 
Hoftilc  incurfionsbccotnea  (Trifon, 

To  keepe  chcmfaft  for  execution ; 

Ther’s  no  eruption  tobe  feared. 

Bm.  What  (hall’s  doe  ?  Come  a  liealthtothe  generalls 
health ;  and  ^ <tUriui  that  fits  the  moif  civilly  (hall  begin  it,  I 
cannot  talke  till  my  blood  be  mingled  with  this  blood  of 
•  grapes :  Fill  for  y’ ulenus,  thou  (houldft  drinke  wel,  for  thou 
hall  beene  in  the  Germ?.n  warres^  if  thou  lev’ll  me  drinke  up  fe 
freezA. 

S<r.v.  Nay  fince  Brutus  hasfpoke  the  word,  the  firll  health 
(hall  be  impol^d  on  you  Valerius ,  and  if  ever  you  have  beene 
Germaniz’d,  letitbcafter  theDutchfafhion 

Vale.  The  gencrall  may  command. 

Bru.  He  may,  why  clfe  is  he  call’d  the  commander  ? 

Sex.  'VVe  will  int reate 

Vale.  Since  you  will  needs  inforce  a  high  German  health, 
lookewellto  your  heads,  for  I  come  upon  you  with  this 
Dutch  TaCfakcr ;  if  you  were  of  a  moie  noble  icience  then  you 
are, it  will  goe  ncere  to  breaks  your  heads  round. 

A  Dutch  Song. 

O  ^ork^giff  men  ein  many 
Skerry  merry  vtp^ 

O  morke giffmeneinman  ’ 

Skgy'ry  merry  zap 3 
O  morkegtffmen  ein  many 
that  tikjite  ten  long  0  drtevan  ean. 

Skerry  merry  vipy  and  skerry  merry  vap 
and  skerry  merry  runke  ede  '  unkj 
Ede  hoeretvas  a  haidedledmne 
Dedle  dru'ikea : 

Skerry  merry  rmke  ede  hunk}  ede  heere  yeas  drunkjt. 

O  daughter yeu  in  alto  kleency 
Skerry  merry  vipy 
O  daughter yeis  ein  alt)  kleene, 

Skprry  merry  vap, 

F 
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O  daughter yeis  in  alto  kjeeno, 

Te  molten  flop,  einyert  a  leene 
Sherry  merry  vipy  andskerry  merry  vap 
And  skerry  merry  rnnkjde  bunk* 

Ede  hoore  vpds  a  hey  dedte  d  owne 
Dedle  drunke  a : 

Skerry  merry ^  runki  ede  bunkjde  hoore  was  drunke  a. 


'  Sex.  Gi2mmtxcve%V'aUrimy  Oimt  this hic»Gersian health 
as  double  as  his  double  ruffe,  i’de  pledge  it. 

JBrm.  Where  k  Lubecks  or  double  double  becrc, their  owne 
mturall  liquor  i’de  pledge  it  were  it  as  deep  as  his  ruft'e:  let  the 
health  goc  round  about  the  board,  as  bis  oand  goes  round  a- 
bout  his  necke.  lam  no  more  afraid  of  this  dutch  fauchion, 
then  I  lliould  be  of  the  hcatkeniili  invention. 

Col.  Imuftintreatyoufparemeformy  brainc  brookes  not 
the  fumes  of  wine,  their  vaporous  ftrength  offends  me  much. 

Hot,  1  would  have  nonefparc  me  for  He  (pare  mvitiCoUatme 
will  pledge  no  health  vnlefle  it  be  to  his  Lucrece, 

Sext.  What’s  Lucrecehnt  a  woman,  and  what  are  women 
But  tortures  and  difturbance  vnto  men  ? 

If  they  be  fowle  th’are  odious,  and  iffaire, 

Th’are  like  rich  vcflels  full  ofpoyfonous  drugs. 

Or  like  black  lerpents  arm’d  with  golden  fcales : 

For  my  own  part  they  (hall  not  trouble  me. 

Brutus.  Sextm  fit  faft  for  I  proelaime  my  felfca  womans 
champion  and  fhail  u  nhorfe  thee  elfe. 

P^a/e.  For  my  owne  part  T’me  a  maried  man,  and  He  fpeakc 
to  my  wife  to  thanke  thee  Brutus. 

Aru.  I  have  a  wife  too,  and  I  ihinke  the  moft  vertuous 
Lady  in  the  world. 

See.  I  cannot  lay  but  that  I  have  a  good  wife  too,  and  I 
love  her :  but  if  fhe  were  in  heaven,  wllircw  me  if  I  would 
wiili  her  fo  much  hurt  as  to  dclire  her  companie  upon  earth 
againe,  yet  upon  my  honour,  though  fhe  be  not  -very  faire, 
fhe  is  exceeding  feoaeft. 

Bru.  NaytheIcCe  beauty, the  IcfTc  temptation  to  delpoile 
herhonefty. 

See, 
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See,  I  fliouldbe  angry  with  him  that  flionld  make  queftion 
of  her  honour. 

Brut,  And  I  angry  with  thee  if  thou  ihouldft  not  msmtaine 
her  honour. 

j4ru.  if  you  compare  the  vertues  of  your  wives,  let  me 
ftepin  for  mine. 

CoUa,  I  fhoLild  wrong  my  Lucreee  not  to  ftand  for  her. 

Sex.  Ha,  ha,  allcaptaincs,  and  fland  upon  the  honefty  of 
your  wivcs;ift  pofilble  thinke  you  that  women  of  young  (piric 
and  Full  age,  of  fluent  wit,  that  can  both  fing  and  dance, 
Reade,  write,  fuch  as  feede  well  and  tafle choice  cates. 

That  ftraight  diflblve  to  puritie  of  blood. 

That  keepe  the  veines  full,  and  enflanae  the  appetite 
Making  the  fpirit  ab!e,ftrong,  and  prone. 

Can  fuch  as  thefc  their  husband s  being  away 
Emploid  in  forreign  fieges  or  elfc  where. 

Deny  fuch  as  importune  them  at  home  ? 

Tell  me  that  flaxc  will  not  be  touche  with  fire. 

Nor  they  be  won  to  what  they  moft  defire  ? 

Bru,  Shall  I  end  this  controverfie  in  a  word  ?  ' 

Sex.  Dot  ^ood  Brutus, 

Bru.  I  hold  Ibme  holy , but  fome  apt  to  finne. 

Some  tra<5l:able,  but  fome  that  none  can  winne. 

Such  as  are  vcituous,Gold  nor  wealth  can  move. 

Some  vkious  of tbemfelvcs  are  prone  to  love. 

Some  grapes  arc  Tweet  and  in  the  Garden  grow* 

Others  unprun’d  turne  wilde  ncgle(3:ed  fb.  t 

The  pureft  oarccontaines  both  Gold  and  drofle. 

The  one  all  gainc,  the  other  nought  but  lofle. 

The  one  di(grace,rcproch,  and  fcandall  taints,  • 

The  other  angels  ana  fwcet  featur’d  Saints, 

Col.  Such  is  my  verti\om,Lucrece. 

■e^ru.  Y ct  /he  for  vertuc  not  comparable  to  the  wife  of  Aruus 

See.  And  why  may  not  mine  be  rankt  with  the  moft 
veituous  ? 

Bfor.  I  would  put  in  for  a  lot,  butathoufandtoonclfliall 
drawbiitablanke. 

V tl§.  I  fljould  Bot  ihew  I  lov*d  my  wife,  not  to  take  hec 

F  2  -  -  - 
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pattin  her  abfence :  1  hold  her  inferiour  to  none. 

u^ru.  Save  mine. 

Krf/r.  No  not  to  her. 

Bru.  Oh  this  were  a  brave  controverfie  for  a  jury  of  women 
to  arbitrate. 

Col.  He  hazard  all  my  fortunes  on  the  vertucs 
Ofdivine  Lncrecoj  fhall  we  try  them  thus? 

It  is  now  dead  of  night, lets  mount  our  fteeds. 

Within  this  two  houres  we  may  reach  to  Rome^t 

And  to  our  houfes  all  come  unprepar’d  i 

And  unexpeded  by  our  hie  praifd  wives,  .  ] 

She  of  them  all  that  we  find  beft  imploid* 

Devoted,  and  moft  hufwifcexercild, 

Let  her  be  held  moft  vertuous,  and  her  husband 
Winne  by  the  wager  a  rich  horfe  and  armour. 

A  hand  on  that. 

P^a/o.  Hearesa  helping  hand  to  that  Bargaine. 

Ifor.  But  fhall  we  to  horte  without  circumftance  ? 

Sco.  "ScovoU  will  mounted  with  the  firfl. 

Then  mount, Chevall  Brmns  this  night  take  you  the 
charge  of  the  army, lie  lee  the  tryall  of  this  wager,  ’twould  do 
me  good  to  leefome  of  themfinde  their  wives  in  the  armes  of 
their  Lovers,  they  arc  lb  confident  in  their  vertues ;  Brutnf 
vvecle  cntcrchange,  good  night,  be  thou  but  as  provident  orc; 
the  Army  as  we  (if  our  horles  fail  not)  expeditious  in  out 
journey ;  to  horfe, to  horfe. 

AU.  Farewell  good  Brutw,  Exenm^ 

Enter  "Luerete  and  her  two  maids ^ 

"Luc.  But  onehoure  more  and  you  llidl  all  to  reft  : 

Now  that  your  Lord  is  abfent  from  this  houfe. 

And  that  the  mafters  eyeisfrom  his  charge. 

We  mu  ft  becarefull,and  with  providence 
Guide  his  domeftiek  bufinefle,  we  ha  now 
Giv^n  ore  ill  feafting  and  left  revelling, 

W kieh  ill  bccoms  the  houfe  whole  Lord  is  abfent. 

We  banilb  all  excelTe  till  his  return. 

In  fear  of  whom  my  foul  doth  mourn. 

'  Madao^, 
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i  Madam;fb  pleafe  you, to  repofe  your  felf 
Within  your  Chamber,  leave  us  to  our  casks, 

Wc  will  not  loiter, though  you  take  your  reft. 

Not  fo ,you  (hall  not  overwatch  your  felves 
Longer  then  I  wake  with  you/or  it  fits 
Good  hufwivesjwhen  their  husbands  are  from  home. 

To  eye  their  (ervants  labours, and  in  care. 

And  the  true  manage  of  his  houlhold  ftate, 

Earlieft  to  rile,and  to  be  up  moft  late. 

Since  all  his  bufinefle  he  commits  to  niic,  1 

He  be  his  faithfull  fteward  till  the  Camp 
Di(folve,and  he  return, thus  wives  fliould  do, 

In  abfenceoftheir  Lords  be  husbands  too. 
a  Madam,  the  Lord  his  man  was  thrice  for  you 
here ,  to  have  intreated  you  home  to  fi]ppcr,he  (ayes  his  Lord 
takes  it  unkindle  he  could  not  have  your  company, 

Luc.  To  pleale  a  loving  husband,  He  oflFend 
The  love  and  patience  of  my  deareft  friend, 

Methinkshis  putpoie  was  unreafonable 
To  draw  me  in  my  husbands  abfence  forth, 

Tofeaft  and  banquet, ’twould  have  ill  bccomde  me,i 
To  have  left  the  charge  of  fuch  a  Ipacious  houfe  without  both 
Lord  and  Miftrelfe : 

I  am  opinion’d  thus :  Wives  (Kould  not  ftray 
Out  of  their  doors  their  husbands  being  away : 

Lord  5^«r«/«excule  me. 

I  Pray  Madam,  fet  me  right  into  my  work. 

L»c.  Being  abroad,  1  may  forget  the  charge 
Impold  me  by  my  Lord,  or  be  Compeld 
To  fray  out  late, which  were  my  husband  here. 

Might  be, without  difrafi:e,bat  he  from  hence. 

With  late  abroad , there  can  no  exettfe  dilpence. 

Here, take  your  work  again, a  while  proceed. 

And  then  to  bed, for  whilft  yon  fow  He  reade. 

Enter  SextHSy  ArunSy  ValertHtyCoUatinty 
HpratimyScevoU* 

Aru.  I  would  have  hazarded  ftU  my  hopes  ,  my  wife  had 
not  been  16  lace  a  revelling. 
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V'ale.  Neif  mine  ar  this  time  of  night  a  gamboling. 

Htfr.  They  wcarc  To  much  Corkc  under  their  hccles  they 
cannot choofc.  but  lore  to  caper; 

Nothing  does  me  good,  but  that  if  my  wife  were 
watching,  all  theirs  were  wantoning,  and  if  I  ha  loft,  none 
can  brag  of  their  winnings. 

''  Sm.  Now  CoUatiffe  10  y0urs,-cicherZ</!?fr^>«*(fmuft  be  bet¬ 
ter  imployd  then  the  reft,  or  you  content  to  have  hervertues 
rankt  with  the  reft. 

Col.  I  am  pleaf’d. 

Hor»  Soft,  foft  let's  fteale  upon  her  as  upon  the  reft,  leaft 
having  feme  watch-word  at  our  arrival!,  we  may  give  her  no¬ 
tice  to  be  better  prepar'd :  hay  by  your  leave  CoUdfme,  weeic 
limit  you  no  advantage. 

Col.  See  Lords,  thus  Lnerece  revels  with  her  maids. 

In  ftead  of  ryot,  quaffing,  and  the  praeftife  of  high  Itvoltoes  to 
the  raviftiing  found  of  diambring  mafique,  llie  likca  geod 
huswife  is  teaching  of  her  fervants  lundric  charts  jLfter  fee? 

Lmc,  My  Lord  and  husband  welcome,  ten  times  welcome. 
Is  it  to  fee  '^oxxtLHerece  yon  thus  late 
Ha  with  your  perfons  hazard  left  the  Camp,  (rour. 

Andtriifted  to  the  danger  of  a  night,  lb  dark,  and  full  of  hor- 

jiru.  Lords  all’s  loft. 

Hor.  By  love  ilebuy  my  wife  a  wheeic,  and  make  herfpin 
for  this  trike. 

See.  If  I  make  not  mine  learnctoltvcby  theprickeof  hec 
needle  for  this  I’m  noRoman. 

Col.  Sweete  wife  falute  thefe  Lords,  thy  continence 
Hath  won  thy  husband  a  Barbary  horlc  and  a  rich  coat  ©f 

Lftc,  O  pardon  me,  tlie  joy  to  fee  my  Lord,  (armca 
Tookefrom  me  all  relpeff  oftlieir  degrees. 

The  richeft  entertainement  lives  with  us, 

According  to  thehoure  and  the  provifion 
Ofa  poore  wife  in  the  abfence  of  her  husband. 

We  proftateto  you,  howfeevermeane, 

W  e  thus  cxcufe’tjLord  CoUatines  aWay. 

We  neither  feaft,  dance,  quafte,  riot,  nor  play, 

j^ex»  if  one  woman  among  fo  many  bad,  may  be  found 
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If  i  white  \^nch  may  prove  a  blacke  TWafijit  is  Luereee, 
ner  beaatie  hath  relation  to  her  vertue>  and  her  vertoecorref- 
|)Gndcnt  to  her  beauty,  and  in  both  flie  is  matchlclfe. 

CoS,  Lords  will  you  yeild  the  wager  ? 

Jiru,  Stay,  the  wager  was  as  well  which  of  our  Wives 
was  faireft  too,  it  ftretmt  as  well  to  their  beautie  as  to  their 
coatiiiencejwho  fliall  judge  that  i 

Her,  That  Can  none  of  u8,  bccaufewcare  all  parties,  let 
Prince determines  who  hath  bin  with  us,  aodbinafi 
eye  witnefle  of  their  beauties. 

F’ale,  Agreed. 

Sie,  lam  pleafd  with  the  cenliirc  of  Prince  %(xtHs. 

Am.  So  are  we  all. 

Col.  I  commit  my  Lncrece  holy  to  the  di/pofeofS^A'iw* 

SeA-.  Arid  Se-arfw  commits  him  holy  to  the  di(pofeofL»- 
I  love  the  Lady  and  her  grace  defire,  ^  [creco 

Nor  can  my  love  wrong  what  my  thoughts  admift. 

Arnnsj  no  queftion  but  your  wife  is  chaft. 

And  thrifty,bBt  this  Lady  knowes  no  wafte. 

Valmm  yyoMis  is  modeft,fomething  ^ire, 

Her  grace  and  beautie  arc  without  compare, 

Thiue  Mmim  well  dilpos* d sand  of good  feature* 

But  the  world  yeild  s  not  fo  divine  a  creature., 

HoratitUi  tbii^e  a  Imug  lafie  and  grac’t  well. 

But  amongft  all,feireL«fr^#r  doth  exccll. 

Then  our  impartiall  heart  and  judging  eyes,^ 

This  verdii^  gives,  fairc  Lncrece  wins  the  prize. 

Cel.  Then  Lords  you  are  indebted  to  me  a  .horfe  and  ar¬ 
mour. 

Omnes.  Wc  yeild  it. 

Luc.  Will  you  tafte  fucli  welcome  Lordsi^asapoorenn- 
p  rovided  houfe  can  yeild  I 

StfA*.  Gramercie  L»^r/(r^,  no,  wcmuft  this  night  flcepe  by 
Ar^ea  walks,  '  ^  ('Luef‘ece 

Ln.  But  my  Lords,  I  hope  my  CoUatme  wil  not  fo  leave  his 

Sex.  Hcmwftj  wchave  but  idled  from  the  Cam]^>  to  try  a 
merry  wager  about  their  wives,  &  this  the  hazard  ot  the  kings 
difcleafurcjfhouldanyman  be  miffing fro^ljis  charge:  the 
^  powers 
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powers  that  governe  Rome  make  divifi®  iMcreei  for  ever 

^^^rfuriHh  what  thinkcft  thou  of  the  country  girles 
from  whence  we  came,  compar’d  with  our  city  wives  whom 
we  this  night  have  try  *d, 

f'aL  Scevola  chOU  fhall  facarc. 

The  third  new  Song. 

OyeSiroomefirtheCryer, 

Who  never  yet  wm  found  a  lyeY* 

O ye fnefmng  country  LafeSi 

'That  would  for  Broods  change  chrtfi  aU  Cla^esj 

And  betrai.jhafd  from  foot  to  crownei 

AndStraw-bedschangeforbedsofDovpnei 

Tour  Partletsturne  into  Rebat oes^ 

Jind  Jfead  of  Garrets  eate  Potatoes'^ 

Tour  Fronlets  lay  hy  ,andyour  Raylest 
And  fringe  with  ^oldyour  daggled  Tailes: 

PTovtyour  Havoke-^nofes  fhall  haie  Hoods 
And  BtUements  with  golden  Studs  :  - 

Strawe-hats (hall he  no  more  Bengraces 
From  the  brtght  Sunne  to  hide  your  faces  y 
For  hempen  fmocl^es  to  helfe  the  I tchy 
Have  linneu..fewed  with  jilver  fitch  ; 

And  wherefoi  re  they  chance  to  fir  ids y 
One  bare  before  to  be  their  guide, 

\  Oyes^roomefor  the  Cryer, 

yrho  nei  eryet  was  found  a  lyer» 

Luc,  Wil  not  my  husband  repofeihis  night  with  me  ? 
Hor.  pardon  him,  we  ha  tooke  our  leaves  of 

bur  wives,  nor  fhall  be  before  us  though  our  Ladies 

in  other  things  come  behind  you. 

f’tf/.  I  mull  be  fwaid  :  the  joys  and  the  delirhts^  of  many 
thouland  nights  meetc  all  in  one  to  make  my  Lucrece  happy. 
Luc-  I  am  bound  to  your  ftti£l  will,  to  each  good-night. 
Sex,  To  horfe,  to  horfe  Lucrece  we  cannot  reft^ 

Til 
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The  RAfeof  LucrSce, 

Till  our  Ifot  luft  im&olbme  in  thy  breft.  Exeunt imanet  Lu» 

\juo.  With  no  unkindneife  wc  fhould  our  Lords  upbraid. 
Husbands  and  Kings  muft  alwayes  be  obaid. 

Nothing  Cave  the  high  bafincs  of  the  ftate, 
And.rhechargC'given  him  at  ^rdeas  fiege, 

Could  ha  made  ColUtine  lb  much  digrede,  • 

From  the  afFeiffion  th.it  he  bcarcs  his  wife.  * ' 

But  febjcfls  muft  excufc  when  Kings  claime  power. 

Bat  leaving  thisbefore  the  charme  offleepc* 

Ceafe  with  his  downy  wings  upon  my  eyes, 

I  muft  goe  take  account  among  my  fervants 
Of  their  dayes  taske,  we  muft  not  chcriftv  floth,"^''  ' 

No  covetous  thought  makes  me  thus  provident, 

But  to  fhanne,  Idleneffc  which  wife  men  fay. 

Begets  rankeluft,  and  vertucbcates  avv^.  ‘ ^ 

-  t.  j',  ■■■  ' 

Enter  Sextuiy  ArunsyU^dtiPUyBrutPUy  See^aiai' 

■  Valerim.  .  -  *■ 

Hor,  Returneto  Rome  now  we  arc  in  the  midway  to  the 
Camp.^  ...  .i 

Sex^  My  Lords, *tis  bufinefle  thatconcernesmy  life. 

To  morrow  if  we  live  weele  vifire  thee. 

%ic.  Will  Sextm  enjoyne  me  to  accompany  him  ? 

See,  Or  me  ? 

Sex,  Noryou,  norany,*tisimportantbufinefle 
And  ferious  occurrences  that  call  me. 

Perhaps  Lords  He  commend  y oa  to  your  wives.' 

CoUatine  fliall  I  doc  you  any  fervicc  to  your  Lucreee  > 

Col.  Onlc  commend  me. 

Sex.  What,  no  private  token  to  purchafe  ourkind  welcom  ? 
Colj  Would  Royall  would  but  honour  me  to  beaise 

her  a  flight  token. 

S<f.v.  What?' 

Col.  This  Ring, 

S<rA'.  As  I  am  Royall  1 ill  fee’t  delivered. 

This  Ring  to  Lucr.ece  fliall  my  love  convay. 

And  in  this  gift  thou  doft  thy  bed  betray. 

T 0  morrow  we  fliali  meece,  this  night  iweet fate, 

G  May 
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7heRafe  of  Lucre  ce. 

May  I  provft  welcome  though  a  g  leit  inorate.  Lxh, 

fArtf.  Hces  fot  the  Cjc:e>vve  frr  the  Camp  »the  night  makes 
the  way  teadiOus  and  melanchol'y,  prethec  a  merry  fbng  to 
beguile  it. 

Song*  He 

V  al.  There  re  as  a  young  man  4nd  a  maidfeK  in  lovCi 
Terrjderj  dirg^  terry  tery  ding,  tery  tery  dine. 

To  get  her  good  rviU  he  often  dtdy 

Terry  dsry  ding, terry  dery  dmg  langtid  '  diUe, 

Thefes  many  will faj ,  and  mofi  will  a  How,  tery  dery  &c. 
Theres  nothing  fogood  06  a  terry  dery  deryy  i&e, 

I  would  wtjh  dd  maids  before  they  befieke,ierry  dery,,&c. 

7  6  meymre  far  a  young  man  that  has  a  good  terry  deryt  &c. 


See.  Nay,  my  Lord,  I  heard  them  all  have  a  conccite  of 
an  Engliflbman,  a  ftrange  people,  in  the  wefterne  Iflands, 
one  that' for  bis  vacte'ty  in  h^it,  immoor  and  geftui«j  put 
downe  all  other  nations  whaefoever,  a  little  of  that  if  you 
lovcme.  ..  '  --'3 

FdHe^yltllScevolayyoXiChzll, 

^  *  *  e  »  - 

-  !i.  'i.  .  ^  ■ 

,  'Song.  V  . 

The  loves  his  ancient  flop. 

The  hie  ITenetiahl  f  •  ^ 

And  feme,  like  hr  ^ech-le^tt  women  goe  :  .  ^ 

Rufle,  Tarke,  Grcctao, 

The  threyjly  Frenchman  wears  fmaU  ivajle, 

Dutch  his  beky  boajietlo  : 

The'Erio\iPyxmmis  for  them  all',  >  f  ; 

Andfor  each  fafhionooafieth.. 

The  T urke  m  Linnen  wraps  his  head, 

7heVtx(\mhis  itthawnetoe, 

7  heKxx^twith/ahlesffirres  his  Cap,  1  ' 

And  charge,  will  not  be  drawne  too  : 

The  Spaniards  confiant  to  his  blocks*, 

,  The  Fttnehj inconjlant  ever, 

Bnt 


Th  Rdfeef  Lnctect, 

Rtit  of  aUVedlts that canhefeltt 
Gtve  me  your  Beaver, 


7}^ Rnfle  drirkescjHtffeSy'DutchilMheckt  Beere, 
jeind  that  is  jlrong  a  d  mtgi  ty . 

BrittainC)  he  MethegUn  c^uafes^ 

The  Irifhj  A(^ua  vita-, 

The  Frenrh  affefi-s  ti^e  Orleattce  Grape, 

Ti.  eSi^xmzrdtafts  his  Sherry, 

The  Englifh  noHe  ofthefe  can  fcape  * 

Bfit  h ee  ivtth  a ll  makes  merry. 

The  Ttalian  inherhigh  Chapeene, 

Scorch  Lajfe,and I >vely Froa-too, 

'the  Spiiiifh  DonnAi^ttnch  Madam  : 

He  will  notfeare  tog  e  too  • 

Nothing  [o  f till  efHaz>trd  dread. 

N on g ht  lives  aboig  the  C ent ery 
No  Fajhiony  Healthy  no  fVine,  nor  Wench y 
On  which  hee  dare  nzt  ^  enter. 

Her.  Good  Valeriusy  this  h  rs  brouglit  us  even  to  the  skirts 
of  the  campe,  enter  Lords,  Exit.  Enter  Sextus  and  Lttcrecs. 

Luc.  This  Ring  my  Lord  hath  opt  the  gates  to  yOB, 

For  chongh  I  know  you  fjr  a  Royall  Prince 
My  foveraignes  Sonne,  ani^freind  to  CoUatine 
Without  that  key  you  had  not  entred  heerc. 

Mo'  c  lights  and  fee  a  banquet  ftraight  f  rovided> 

My  love  to  my  dcerc  husband  fliall  appears 

G  2  In 


The  German  loves  his  Cenny^wooll  t 
The  IrirtinWR  his  Shagge-teo, 

The  Wclfli  his  Munmouth  loves  to  weore 
uind  of  the  fame  will  hraggtw. 

Some  love  the  roaghjand  fometh’fmootby 
Some  great,  undo  tixers  fmaU  things. 

But  Oh.your  leeheroiss  EnglifiimaB  : 

Heelt)Ves  to  deale  in  all  things. 


The  Rafe  of  Lucre  ce. 

In  the  liinde  weVome  that  I  give  his  friend. 

Sex,  Not  love- fickej  but  love-iunarieke,  love-mad : 
lam  all  fire,  impatience,  and  my  blood 
Boyles  in  tny  heart,  with  loofe  and  ccnluall  thoughts. 

Luc,  A  chaire  fonhe  Prince,  may’ t  pleafe  your  highnes  fit? 
S<?r.  Madam,  with  you.  (trencher. 

Luc,  It  will  become  the  wife  of CoUatine  to  wait  upon  your 
Sex,  You  fhall  fit :  behind  us  at  the  camp  we  left  our  ftatc> 
\y ’arc  but  your  gneft,  indeede  yon  fhall  not  waite  ; 

Kcr  rhodcfiie  hathfuch  ftrong  power  ore  me. 

And  fuch  a  reverence  hath  fate  given  her,  brow. 

That  it  appeares  a  kiade  ofblafphcmy, 

T’have  any  wanton  word  harfl^ia  her  eares. 

I  esnnot  woo,  and  yet  I  love  bove  meafiirc, 

Tis  force  not  fuite  muft  purebafe  this  rich  trealuer. 

Luc.  Your  highneffe  cannot  tafte  fuch  homely  cates. 

Si* A-.  Indeed  I  cannot  feede  (but  on  thy  face. 

Thou  art  the  banquet  that  my  thoughts  imbracc) 

Luc.  Knew  you  my  Lord,  what  free  and  zealous  welcome 
We  tender  you,  your  highnefie  would  prefumc 
Vpon  your  entertainment :  oft,  and  many  times 
3  have  heard  my  husband  Ipcakc  ofSexfus  valour. 

Extoll  your  worth,  prayfe  your  perfeflion,  (Lucrece 

to  dote  upon  your  valor,  and  your  friendfhip  prife  next  his 
Sex.  Ob  impious  luft,  in  all  thingsbafe,  lelpedics  and  unjuftl 
Thy  vertuc,  grace,  and  fame,  I  muft  enjoy, 

Though  in  the  purchafe  I  all  Rome  deftroy. 

Madam, if  I  be  welcome  as  your  vertuc  bids  me  prefume  I  am, 
Caroufe  to  me  a  health  unto  your  husband. 

Luc,  A  womans  draught  my  Lord,  to  CoUatiae, 

Sext,  Nay  you  muft  ^inke  off  all. 

Luc.  Your  grace  muft  pardon  the  tender  weaknefle  of  a 
womans  braine. 

Sex.  It  is  to  CoUatine. 

Luc.  Mechinks’twould  ill  Become  the  modeftic 
Ofany  Roman  Lady  to  caroufe. 

And  drowne  her  vertues  in  the  juice  of  grapes. 

How  can  I  fhew  rny  love  lyito  my  husband 


To 


The  Ra^e of  Lucre ce. 

To  doe  his  wifefuch  wrong  ?by  too  much  wiuc 
I  might  ncgleol  the  charge  ofthis  great  houfe 
Left  foly  to  my  kcepei  eJle  my  example 
Might  in  my  lervants  breed  encouragement  , 

So  to  oftend , both  wiiich  were  pardonlelTe, 

Elie  to  your  Grace  1  might  negled  my  dutic. 

And  flackeobeyfance  to  fo  great  a  gueft ; 

All  which  being  accidental!  unto  wine. 

Oh  let  me  not  lo  wrong  ra  y  Celatme, 

Sex.  We  excufe  you,  her  perfedions  like  a  torrent 
With  violence  breaks  upon  me;and  at  once 
Inverts  and  fwailows  all  that’s  good  in  me. 

Prepofterous  Fates,  what  mifehiefes  you  involve 
Vpon  a  Caitiffe  Prince,  left  to  the  fury 
Of  all  grand  milchicfe  ?  hath  the  grandamc  world 
Yet  fmothcred  hich  a  ft  range  abortiue  wonder. 

That  from  her  vertucs  ftaould  arife  my  hnne  ? 

I  am  worft  then  whe’s  mdft  ill  depriv’d  all  realbn 
My  heart  all  fierie  luft,  my  foule  all  treafon. 

Lue,  My  Lord,  I  fearc  your  health,  your  changing  brow 
Hath  ftiewne  fo  much  difturbance,  noble  Sextus, 

Hath  not  yourventrous  travell  from  the  Campe, 
Northemoyft  rawnesof  this  humorous  night  impaird  your 
Ijcalth  ? 

Sex.  DivineftL«creceno.  I  cannot  cate. 

Lffc.  Tq  reft  then, a  rank  oftorches  there, attend  the  Prince. 
Sex.  Madam  I  doubt  lama  gueft  this  night. 

Too  trouble  fome,  and  I  oftend  your  reft. 

Lu,  This  Ring  (peaks  for  me,  that  next  CoUatine  you  are  to 
me  moft  welcome,  yet  my  Lord  thus  much  prefii me,  without 
this  ftora  his  hand,  this  night  could  not  have  encred 

hercrnoinot  the  kinghimlelfe : 

My  dores  the  daytime  to  my  friends  are  free. 

But  in  the  night  the  obdure  gates  are  lefte  kinde. 

Witheut  this  ring  they  can  no  entrance  ftndc. 

Lights  for  the  Prince. 

Sex,  A  kifte  and  lo  goodnight, nay  for  your  rings  fake  deny 
noctliat. 

G  5  L» 


7i)e  Rape  of  Lucrece, 

Lu.  love  give  yoar  higlines  foft  and  Tweete  repofe. 

Sex.  And  thee  the  like  with  (oft  and  fwcere  conte-ftt, 

My  vowcs  aie  fixcj  my  thoughts  on  mifchiefe  bent. 

Exit  with  torches, 

Luc,  Ti?  latCjfo  many  fttrrcs  fhine  in tliis room©. 

By  reafon  of  this  great  and  Princely  gucft. 

The  world  m’-ght  call  our  modeftie  in  qucftion^- 
To  revell  ihus,  our  husband  at  the  Campc, 

Hifteand  to  red;  lave  in  the  Princes  chamber, 

Let  riot  a  light  appeare>  my  hearts  all  ladnefle> 
love  unto  tliy  protedio-T  I  commit 
My  chaftitie  and  honour  to  thy  keepe. 

My  vvaking  loule  1  give  whilft  my  thoughts  flccpe.  Exit, 

Enter  Clowne  anda  Serviugman, 

Clow.  Soft,  loft  not  too  louddmaginc  we  were  now  going 
on  the  ropes  with  egges  on  our  heeles,he  that  hath  but  a  crek- 
ing  rhooe  I  would  he  had  a  creeke  in  is  neck,  tread  not  too 
hard  for  difturbing  Prince  Sextw. 

Stfr.  I  wonder  the  Prince  would  ha  none  of  us  Bay  in  hif  . 
Chamber^  and  helpe  him  to  bed, 
do.  What  an  afle  art  thou  to  wonder,  tlicre  may  be  many 
caulcsrthoLiknow  ftthe  Prince  is  a  Sou.dier,  and  Sonldiers  ma¬ 
ny  time  want  fhilt:  w  ho  can  lay  whether  he  havea  cleane  fhirt 
on  or  no  :  for  any  thing  that  we  know  he  hath  us’d  Ihves  akcr, 
or  hath  tanc  a  medecine  to  kill  thejcch,  what’s  that  to  us,  wc 
did  our  duty  to  proffer  our  felves. 

Ser.  And  what  fhould  wc  enter  farther  into  his  thoughts  ? 
come  Hulls  to  bed  ?  I  me  as  d  row  lie  as  a  dormoufe,  and  my 
head  is  as  heavy  as  though  1  had  a  night-cap  of  lead  on. 

Clow.  And  my  eyes  begin  to  glew  thcmlelvcs  together,  I 
was  till  fupper  wasdone  all  together  for  your  repalf ,  and  now 
aftenupperlamonclyfor  yourrepofe  :  I  thinkeforthe  two 
vej  cues  of  earing  and  llceping,  there’s  never  a  Roman  fpidt 
under  the  Cope  of  heaven  can  put  me  downc. 

Enter  A4 trahle, 

Mir.  For  fhame  what  a  conjuring,  and  carter* walling 

keepe 


The  Rdfe  of  Lucre ee, 

keepe  you  here,  that  my  I.a dy  cannot  fleepe  :  you  fha’l  have 
her  <  all  by  and  by,  and  lend  you  all  to  bed  with  a  wimefle. 

CIo.  Sweete  Miftris  arc  going. 

Mir,  You  arctooloudi  come,  every  man  difpofehimto 
his  reft,  and  ile  to  mine. 

S<fr.  Out  with  your  Torches. 

Qlorv,  Come  then,  and^everyman  fneake  into  his  kennell. 

Exeunt, 

Enter  Sextus  vtith  his  $i»ord  drawne^d 
a  Taper  light. 

Sex.  Night  be  as  fccret  as  thou  art  clofe,  as  clofe 
As  thou  art  blacfce  and  darke,thou  onainous  Queene 
Of 7 eaehoufe  filencc,  makethisfatall  honre 
As  true  to  Rape, as  thou  haft  made  itkind 
To  murder,  and  harfliiuilchiefc  iCinthia  maske  thy  chceke. 
And  all  you  Iparkhng  elementall  fires 
Choakc  up  your  beauties  in  prodigeous  fogs. 

Or  be  extinct  in  fomc  thicke  vaporous  clouds, 

Leaft  you  behold  my  pra(51ife  ;  I  am  bound 

Vpon  ablacke adventure,  on  a  deede 

That  muft  wound  vertuc,  and  make  beautie  bleed, 

Paufe  Sextus,  and  before  thou  runft  thy  felfe 

Into  this  violent  danger,  weigh  thy  finne,  ' 

Thou  art  yet  frecjbelov’d,  grac’d  in  the  Campe, 

Ofgreat  Opinion  and  undoubted  hope, 

Romes  darling  in  the  univcrktll  grace. 

Both  of  the  fi«ld,  and  fenate ;  were  thele  fortunes 
To  make  theegreat  in  both,  backe  yet,  thy  fame 
Is  free  from  hazard, and  thy  ftilc  from  fhame. 

Oh  fate !  thou  baft  ufurpt  fuch  power  o’ re  mm, 

That  whercthou  pleadft  thy  will  no  mortailcan. 

On  then  blackc  nnlchiefe  hurrey  meihc  way, 

My  lelfe  I  muft  deft  toy,  her  life  betray. 

The  ftate  of  King  and  Subjeft ,  tlie  difi  leafuie 
Of  Prince  and  people,  the  revenge  of  noble. 

And  the  contempt  of  bale  the  incurd  vengeance 
Ot  my  wrongd  kinfman  Qellatine,  the  Freafoa 
Agamft  divin’ft  Lncrtce ;  all  thefetocail  curfTcs 

Foreleene 


The  RafCQf  Lucrece, 

Forefeene  not  feard  upon  one  mcete,  ' 

To  make  my  dayesharfh :  Co  this  night  be  iweetei 
No  iarre  of  Clocke,no  ominoushatcfull  howle  f 

Of  any  ftarting  Hound>  no  horfe-coughc  breath’d  from  the 
OfanydrowficGroome, wakes thischarm’d  hlence  (eqtrals 
And  ftarts  this  generaii  dumber,  forward  ftill,  'Lujifcovered 
To  make  thy  lull  live,  all  thy  vertues  kill.  {in  her  bed, 

Hecrc,  heerc,  behold !  beneath  thelesartains  lies 
That  bright  enchantreffc.th at  hath  daz'd  my  eyes. 

Oh  who  but  Sextm  could  commit  fucb  vvaftc  ? 

On  one  lb  fairc,  (b  kinde,  fo  truly  chaftc  ? 

Oi»like  a  ravifher  thus  rudely  ftand. 

To  offend  this  f3cc>  this  brow^  this  lip, this  hand? 

Or  at  fuch  fatall  houres  thefe  revels  kcepc. 

With  thought  once  to  defile  thy  innocent  flcepcj 
Save  in  this  breftjluch  thoughts  could  findc  noplace. 

Or  pay  with  creafon  her  kinde  holpitall  grace ; 

But  1  am  lufi-burnt  all,  bent  on  what's  bad, 

That  wliich  fhould  calme  good  thought i  makes  T^rqum  mad. 
Lucre ee} 

Luc.  Whole  that  ?  oh  me !  bellircw  you. 

Sex.  Sweet,  tisl. 

Luc,  What  I? 

-  Makerpome* 

Luc,  My  husband  CoUatiue  ? 

Thyhusband’satche  Campe. 

Luc .  Heare  is  no  place  for  any  man  lave  him. 

Sex.  Grant  me  that  grace, 

Luc:  What  are  you  i 

Sex.  Tar  quin  and  thy  friend,  and  muff  enjoy  thee, 

Luc.  Heaven  fuch  linnes  defend. 

Sex,  Why  doe  you  tremble  Lady  Pceafe  thisfeare, 

I  am  alone,  there's  no  lulpicious  eare 

That  can  betray  this  deede:  nay  fiatt  not  fweetc, 

Luc.  Dreame  I,  cram  I  full  awake  ?oh  no ! 

I  know  I  dreame  to  lee  Prince  Sextus  fo. 

Sweetc  Lord  awake  me,  rid  me  from  this  terror, 

I  know  you  for  a  Prince,  a  Gentleman, 

Royafl 


The  Rdpeof  Lffcr^ce, 

Koyajl  and  honeft,  one  that  loves  my  Lord, 

^  rad  would  not  wracke  a  womans  chaftitie 
For  imperial!  Diadem,  oh  then  >  .. 

Pardon  this  dream,  for  being  awake  I  know 
Prince  Sexttu fRomes  great  hope, would  not  for  flaame 
Havocke  his  ownc  worth,  or  dil^ile  my  fame.  ^ 

Sex.  I’me  bent  on  both  my  thoughts  are- all  on  fire,' J  : 

Choofe  thee,  thou  mult  imbra  'c  death ,  or  defire. 

Y et  doe  I  love  thcc,  wilt  thou  accept  it  ? 

,  Lvf.No.  ^  Jci  'i:  .  .  ‘ 

Sex.  I  not  tbylovcj  thou  muft  enjoy  shy  foe;  *  ■  ^ 

Where  faire  meancs  cahnocifbrcc  /hall  make  my  way  : 

By I  rauft  enjoy  thee. 

Luc,  Sweet  Lord  ftay. 

^ ex.  I  ’me  all  impatience,  violence  and  rage. 

And  lave  thy  bed  nought  can  this  fircalfwage ;  wilt  love  me  ? 
L«c.vNG,lcanaot.  .  '  < 

Stf^,  Tell  me  why? 

Luc,  Hateme  and  inthathatefirftletmedie, 

.  Sex.  By /tf't'tfilc  force  thee-  if-  (forbear 

Luc.  By  a  God  you  rweare,to  do  a  devils  deed,fvvect  Lord 
By  the  fame  ^ove  I  fwcarc  that  made  this  foule. 

Never  to'  yeild  unto  an  act  fo  f  )w!e.  Hclpe,  hclpe. 

Sear.  Thefc  pillowcs  hrft  fhall  flop  thy  breath, 

If  thou  but  fhrickeft  harke  how  ile  irame  thy  death. 

Lffc.  For  death  :  I  care' not /o  I  keepe  n  iftaind 
The  uncraz’d  honour  I  have  yet  maintaind. 

Sex.  Thou  can  (I  kcepe  neither,  for  if  thou  but  fqucakeli 
Or  letfl:  the  lealf  harfh  noife  jarre  in  my  eare. 

He  broach  thee  on  my  fteeic;  that  done,flraight  murder 
One  of  thy  bafeft  Groomes  and  lay  you  both  ^ 

Grafptarmein  arme,  on  thy  adulterate  bed. 

Then  call  in  witnefle  of that  mechali  finne, 

So  fhait  ihoudie,thydc''.thbe(candal0us,  ; 

Thy  name  be  odious,  thy  fufpedfed  body 
Dcnide  all  fune'rair rites,  and  loving  CoUatme 
Shall  hate  thee  even  in  death then  fave  all  this, 

And  to  thy  fortunes  addc  another  friend, 

H' 


Give 


7  he  Raft  of  Lucrece, 

Give  thy  fearcs  comfort,  and  thcfc  torments  end*^ 

Lhc,  lie  die  firlhand'  yet  hcarc  me,  as  yVe  noble, 

If  all  your  goodnefle  and  beft  generous  thoughts 
Be  not  cxiide  your  heart,  yiitic,  oh  pity 
The  Vertucs  of  a  woman :  marre  not  that 
Cannot  be  made  againc^  this  once  defilde. 

Not  aJ)  the  Ocean  waves  can  puttfie  ‘ 

Or  wafli  my  ftaineaway  :  you  fecke  to  foyle. 

That  which  the  radiant  Iplcndor  ofthe  Sunne 
Cannot  make  bright  againe  ;  behold  my  teares, 

Oh  thinke  them  pearled  drops,  difldlcd  from  the  heart 
Of  Souic-c haft  iwrecff  ithinke  them  Orators,  (man^ 

To  pleade  the  caufe  ofabfent  Collatine,  yoar  friend  and  kiof^ 
.S’rA'.  Tufh,  I  am  obdure. 

Luc.  Then  make  my  name  foule,  kcepe  my  body  pilrc, 
Oh  Prince  of  Princes, do  but  weigh  your  finnc, 

Tbinke  how  much  I  lliall  loofe,how  fmall  you  winae. 

I  loofe  the  the  honour  of  my  name  and  blood, 

Lofl'e,  Remes  jmperiall  Qownc  cannot  make  good. 

You  winne  the  worlds  fhame  and  all  good  mens  hate, 

Oh  who  would  pleafurc,  buy  at  fuch  deere  rate. 

Nor  can  you  terme  it  pleafurc,  for  what  is  fweet. 

Where  force  and  hare,  jarre  and  contention  meet  ? 

Weigh  but  for  what  cis  that  you  urge  me  ftill, 

7'o  gaine  a  womans  love  againft  her  will  ? 

Y oule  bur  repent  fuch  wrong  dene  a  chaft  t^’ife. 

And  chinke  that  labour’s  not  worth  all  your  ftrife. 

Curfe  your  hot  luft,  and  fay  you  have  wrong’d  your  friends. 
But  all  the  world  cannot  make  me  amends, 

I  tookeyou  for  a  friend,  wrong  not  my  truft. 

But  letthefechafte  tearmes  quench  yourficr>c  loft. 

Sex.  No,  rho/e  moift  teares  contending  with  my  fire, 
Quench  not  my  heat,  but  make  it  clime  much  higher : 
lie  drag  thee  hence, 

Luc.  Oh !  V :  ;  .■  ^ 

Sex,  If  thou  raife  thefe  cries,  lodg’d  in  thy  flaughtered 
firmes  Tome  bale  Groomc  dyes. 

And  Rome  that  hath  admired  thy  name  fb  long 

Sbafl 


\ 


The  Rdpe  tf  Luerece, 

Shall  blot  thy  death  with  Tea  vdall  from  my  tongue. ' ;  r 
Lhc.  /#»<’ guard  my  inn^xmcc.  r  - 

iVv.  ih*^art mine:  » 

In  fpightof/at'^  and  all  the  powers  divine. 

He  hares}) er  out» 


Enter  aServingman*  ”  it, 

Ser,  What's  a  Clockc  tro  ?  my  Lord  bad  me  be  early 
rcadie  with  my  Gelding,  for  he  would  ride  betimes  the  , 
morning  :  now  had  I  rather  be  up  an  hourc  before  my  time 
then  a  minute  after  for  my  Lord  willbc  fo  infinite  angiy  if 
1  but  over-fleepc  myfclfc  a  mocr.cnt,  that  T  had  better  be  out 
of  my  life  then  in  his  dif}  Icafure :  but  foft,  foirc  of  my  1  ord 
CeUAttnesmcuXmn  the  next  chamber,  Icare  not  if!  call  them 
up,  for  itgrowcs  towa^d^  day :  what  Pemfey,  Pem^ej  ? 

JCio.  Whoisthatcals /*; 

Ser.  l  is  L  •  ,  .'.i.  :  c.J  ^  . 

Clew,  Whole  that,  my  Lord  Sextsu  his  man>  what  a  pox 
make  you  up  before  day  i  ' 

Ser,  I  would  have  the  key  of  the  Gate  to  come  at  my 
Lords  Horlc  in  the  ftab'e.  .  .  ‘m  m 

Qlo,  I  would  my  Lord  Sextm  and  you  were  both  :  in  the 
hay-loft, for  Ptfwp^cantakc  none  of , bis  naterall;  reft  among 
you ;  hcres  ccncOftlcr  rife  and  give  my  horfe  another  peckc  of 
hay. 

Ser,  Nay  good  Pentpey  hclpc  me  to  the  key  of  the  Stable. 

Clow,  VltWiPoiwfey  waibornc  to  do  Rome  good  in  being 
fokindc  to  the  young  PrmcC  '  Gelding'  bat  if  for  my  kind- 
nefe  in  giving  him  Peaic  and  Oates  he  Urould  kicke  me,  I 
Ibould  (Ci»r  c  fay  God  a  mercy  horfe  :bac  come,  He  goe  with 
thee  cO  the  liable.  Exeunt 


Enter  Sextm  and  Lucreee  unready,^ 

Sex,  Nav»  weej  e  not  Iwcete,  what  s  done  is  paft  recalls 
Call  not  tby  name  in  queftion,  by  this  (brrow 
Which  is  yet  v,iihoutblcmifb>  what  hath  paft 
Is  hid  horn  the  worlds  eye, and  onely  private 
Twixi  us,taiic  Ettcrece  ;  puli  not  on  my  head,  < 

’5be  wr.tih  ot  Romeyltl  have  doncihcc  wrongi 


Lo\’e 


The  ^/tre  6^:  LtiCf tee. 

Love  was  the  caufe.  thy  ^aie  is  witl^out  blot. 

And  thou iti haft  a  troc  trierui  got, 

Nay  fwcec  lookc  up,  thou  onely  haft  my  heart, 

I  muft  be  a  k  tic  and  part.  » 

Oh!  '  fye  flings  from  him  4»d  Exit, 

Sex>  No  ?  peevifti  dame  farewell,  thenBe  the  bruter 
Ofthy  ownc  ^mbjwhi(?h  Q  would  con  ceale> 

I  am  arm’d  ‘gaiuft  all cancomc,  let  mifehiefe  frownc. 

With  all  his  terror  arm’d  with  ominous  fate. 

To  all  their^letraesawelcomcilc  afford,  ^ 

With  this  b6ld  heart,  ftrong  hand  and  my  good  iword.  ' 

^  Exit, 

Ent&fBrmHtiValpriWyH»r4tiHtyArmsy 

Scevoi^yCoHatme. 

Bru,  What  fo  early  E' ulerttu  and  your  voyce  not  up  yet? 
thou  waft  wont  to  be  my  Larke,  and  raife  me  with  thy  early 
notes:  '  :i  • '  fioT  -u  .ri  . 

V d.  I  was  never  fo  hard  Cet  yet  my  Lord,  but  I  had  ever  a 
fit  ofmirthibr  my  friehd. 

Bru.  Prcchcc  lets  kcarcit  then  while  we  may,  for  I  divine 
thymadejue'  and  my  madneffc  are  both  fliort 'liv’d,  wcihall 
have  fomewhat  eJfeto  doe  ere  long  we  hope  VderiHs,  '  i 

Her.  love  fend  ir. 

P a ck£  clouds  Avt Ay yond welcome  day 
ffith  night  sve  banrfh  forrowi '  . 

Sweet  e  Ay  re  hlowfoft ,  mount  Larkyilofl, 

'Ve  give  my  love  good  morrow, 

Wingesfrom  the  windcy  tofleafeher  minder 
Hot es from  the  \^Arkeile  borrow ; 

Bird prune  thy  wingy  Nightingale  flng  : 
log  ive  my  love  good  mo  rrow. 

To  give  my  lot  e  good  m  rrow. 

Notes  from  them  all  Pie  borrow, 

1- 

Wake  from  thy  nefl  Robin  re  d-'brefiy 
Sing  Birds  in  every  Furrow y 
And  from  each  biO,^  let  MufickeJbr'tUf 


Give 


je  Ra^eof  Lucrece, 

Give  rnyfatre  love  good  morror*  ; 
Blaeke-hird  a^idThrujh)  in  euery  Bup? 
Starci  X^imety  and  CoekcjparroWy 
Toft  j  retty  ehesy  ameng^  your  pelves^ 
Sing  my  fair e  Uve go  d  morrorv, 

'To  glue  my  l&ve good  morrow y 
Sing  Birdes  m  every  Furrow, 


Bru,  Me  think s our  warrcs  go  not  well  forwards>  Horfittw 
we  have  greater  enemies  to  buftlc  with  then  the  Ardeansy  if 
wcdurft  but  front  them.  ' 

Hor,  Would  it  were  come  to  fronting. 

Bru,  Then  we  married  men  Oiould  have  the  advantage  of 
the  batcbelersFforatfiuyel^ecially  luch  as  have  reveling  wives, 
thofc  that  can  caper  in  the  Citie,  while  their  husbands  arc 
in  the  CimpyCol/afine  why  are  you  foTadi*  tl^c  thought  of  this 
Ihouldnot  trouble  you,  having  a  Lucrece  to  your  bedfellow. 
Col,  My  Lord  I  know  no  caufeof  di/content,  yet  cannot 
I  be  merry 

See,  Come,  come,  make  him  merry, lets  have  afong  in  praiie 
bfhis  huereee,  » 

P^al,  Content, 

The  fourth  new  Soi^g  :  Ip  the  praife  of  "Lucrece, 

On  two  white  CoHomns^  archt  foe  funds  y 
Oi  :  >  i.  Some  ffibw  wetildJhinkje  W^yt^t  ft&e-i ' 

Some  ChrtfiaUy  others  LtHies firipty  ^  \  ' 

But  none  of  thofefo pure. 


Thisheauty  when  I  contemplate  .  - 

what  yichts  [  heholdy^ 

^  *Tu  ro(ft  withtn  With  vertuous  thoughts, 
iFithout,  *  tie  that  cht  with  gold, 

Xwd  door esthife  are  ioen'ttFkty 
The  one  Fie  not  enquire,  ‘ ' 

Betaufe  conceal* dyhe  other  feene, 
ofefght  inflames  deflre. 


iFhether 


Th?  Ripe  of  L^trece^ 

Whether  the  porch  he  CerraacUeref 
Orrv  thnch  Crtmfon  ltnd% 

Or  Rof  f-  leaves j  Ufltng  all  the yee  re 
Jt  u  netyet  dtvtn'd. 

Her  eyes  *iot  made  of  pftrefi  gUfe, 
OrChriflaliy  hm  tranfpareth  % 
l‘he  life  »f Diamonds  they  f^rpafe. 
Their  very  fight  infnareth. 


That  which  without  we  rough^caficall^  / 

T 0  fiand  'ga  infi  winde  ane.  weather^ 

For' it sr are  beauty  e<j na  all 

T hat  I  have  na  md  together,  ' 

For  were  it  not  b)  madefi  Art 
Rept from  the  hghtefskiet, 

It  w^uld  finkp  dtm  the  Murine  it 

And  daz,e  the  gazers  eyes,  5 


.  ■  t;» 


»  i- 


The  Cafe  fo  richt  how  may  we praifi 
Thejeweilldg^dwithsn, 

To  draw  their  pratfe  I  were  unwife, 
1 0  wrong  them  it  were  finne. 


Aru.l  (houldbc  frolickc  if  my  brother  Were  but  return’d  to 
the  Camp. 

Hor.  And  in  good  time  behold  Prince 
Health  to  our  Generali. 


S<fa;,  Thank  you.  v  v  .  j  ' 

Bru.  Will  you  furucy  vour  forces,  and  give  order  fora  pre- 
fent  affuiilt,  your  louidicrs  long  to  be  tugging  with  the 
Ar deans. 

^ex.  No. 

Col,  Have  yon  fecne  Z.»<?rer/4  my  Lord,  how  fares  Ihe  ? 
Well,  He  to  ray  Tent. 

Aru,  Why  how  novY,whats  the  matter  brotlicr  ? 

Exeunt  the  brothers. 


Bru, 


The  Rape  ^fLucrece, 

SrH,  Thauk  y  on,  No,  well,  lie  to  my  Tent: Get  thee  to  tb^ 
TcRtand  coward  goe  with  thee,  if  thou  haft  noe  naotc  Ipirit 
to  a  fpecdic  encounter. 

Shall  1  goe  after  him  and  know  the  caule  of  his  diP 

content  ? 

See.  Or  I  my  Lord? 

Neither,  to  purfiie  a  foole  in  his  hunnor  ?  is  the  nest 
way  to  make  him  more  humorous,  He  not  be  guiltie  of  his 
folly,  thank  you,  no,  before  I  wifh  him  health  agen  when 
he  is  fteke  ot  the  fullens,  may  1  die,  not  like  a  Roman,  but 
like  a  runagate. 

See,  Perhaps  hcc’snot  well. 

Bru.  Well :  then  let  him  be. 

Va/e,  Nay  ifhc  be  dying  I  could  wilii  he  were,  He  ring 
but  his  funerall  peaIe,aRd  this  it  is. 

Ceme  lifi  And  hdrkfi 
The  Bell  dotbtevU^ 

For f)me  hut  nerve 
DefArtingfenle. 
jindwAs  not thAt 

*  •  fc  t  ■  , 

.  Some  eminouf fowUf  ; 

The  Rats  the  Nights  \ 

Crovf  or  Skreech-Orvle, 

9  othtfe  Iheare 

Therpild-Woolfe  Howie 
Jnthls  bUekjdght  , 

ThAtfeemes  to  Skgwle, 

Allthefe  rm  blacl^ 

Boo^^jhAU  in^rowle,  . 

For  Harke^fhllfiill 
7T  e  Bell  doth  towle 
For  fame  but  now 
D  courting  foule. 

See,  Excellent  Valerituhwt  is  not  tliat  CoUAtines  man  ? 

Enter  Clffvpne* 

Vdle,  The  newes  with  ihh  hafty  poft. 

“  Clo. 


The  Rape  of  L uefece, 

Clo.  Did  nobody  (ee  mv’  Lord  ColUtine  ?  oh  my  Ladie 
commends  her  to  you,  tier’s  a  letter. 

Col.  Give  it  me. 

do.  Fieupon’tj  never  was  pooreP<?w»/>9'  fo  over-labour’d 
as  1  have  bcene,!  thinke  I  have  i'perd  my  ho  Ic  fuch  a  quehion, 
tliatbc  is  Icarcc  able  to  wig  or  wag  histaylc  for  an  anfvvere, 
but  nfiy  Lady  bad  tre  fj  are  for  no  horfe  fiefh,  and  lihinkel 
have  made  him  runne  his  race. 

Rru.  Colen  Qollattne  t  he iiCWCS  at  Rome  ? 

Col.  Nothing  but  what  you  all  may  well  pcrtal{e,reade  here 
my  Lord,  BrmnsreAdesthe letter, 

Deere  Lord,  ifever  thou  will  fee  thy  Lucrect. 

Qioofe.of  the  friend  s  which  thou  affedeft  beft> 

And  ail  important  bQfinefle  let  apart, 

Repaire  to  Rome  .-commend  meto  Lord  Brntw^ 
ValerimiMmiHS-^Horatint, 

Say  I  in  treat  uhcir  prefeixe,  wh^rcimy  Father  ^ 
fliall  attend  them, farewell  fweet, 

Th‘  affaires  are  great,  then  doe  not  faile  to  mecte. 

Bra  lie  thither  as  1  live.  V  st.  Exit. 

Col\  though  Idle.  ^  ‘  ^  ‘  Exit. 

See.  To  Rome  with  expeditious  Wing'S  Wcelc  flie.  Exit, 

Hot.  The  newes,  the  newes,  ifichavc  any>fhap« 
'Offadnelfe,  if/bme  prodegiehave  havechanft. 

That  may  beget  revenge,  ilc  ccafe  tochafe , 
Vex,martyrjgrievc, torture,  torment  my^felfei 
And  tunc  my  humor  to  ftrangeftrirnes  of  mirth, 

My  foiile  divines  tome  happinefle,  fpeake,  fpeake  : 

I  know  thou  haft  fbinc  newes  that  will  create  me 

Menie  and  muficalhfor  J  wdnld  laugh],  (thee. 

Be  new  tranfhapt,!  prechce  fing  VdlertHs  that  I  may  ayie  vvith 

The  Ufl  neyv  Song. 

r de thinke as  proud  inShacl^es% 

~Asdo{%  theJh\p\riallherTdtl(tes:  '!*-  ' 

Tie  vfife^man  hd'ajts  ha  more  his  Braiees, 

Then  Vde  injult  in  Gj  ve  's  and  Chaines  * 

As 


The  Raft  of  Lucfece, 

(j/fs Creditors vi> >uld ttfe ther.enyehterSi  ..  .  j 

So  could  [  toffle  afidjhaketnjf  Fetters,  | 

But  net  co7'fefe-,nty  thoughts  Jhould  he  I 

In  durance  fafi  as  thofe  hfpt  we, 
jind  couldvfhefi  jpight  their  hurts  Invirons, 

Then  dance  to  tW  mujickjif  my  Irons,  \ 

Vale,  Now  tell  us  what’s  the  proje(S^  of rhy  meflTage  ? 

C/fl.  My  Lordsjth^  Princely  has  beene  at  home,  but 

what  he  hath  done  there  I  may  partly  miftrHftj.bat  cannot 
altogether  rcfolvc  you  :  befides,  my  Lady  fwore  me,  that 
whatfbever  I  fafpeded  I  Ihouldlay  nothing. 

Val,  If  thou  wilt  not  fay  thy  mindc  I  prethec  fing  thy 
mindc,  and  then  thou  maift  lave  thine  oath.  -  | 

lie.  Indeed  I  was  notfworne  tothar^  I  may  either  laugh 
out  my  newes  or  fing  em,  and  lal  may  /ave.mineioath  to  my  ' 

Lady.  ) 

Her,  How’s  all  at  R  me,  that  with  (uch  fad^prclage  i 

Difturbed  and  noble r  * 

Ate  hurried  frp?j»  the  Camp  with  S cevola  ?  . ^  n  i  ; . 

And  we  with  expedition  amongft  the  reft,  o.J;  ' 

Arc  charg'd  to  Rome  ?  i pcake  what  did  S extserihsxp  with  thy 
fairc  MillrcflC:?  '  r 

Val,  Secopil  me  my  Lord,and  wcele  urgehim  to  dilclofc  it. 

Valerius,  Horatius,  and  the  Clowne  .h 
their  Catch.  .■  ’  .M  ' 

•  i)5 

Val.  Did  he  take  fair  e  Lucrece  hy  the  tec  man  ? 

Hor.  Toe  man,  .  .  .  ,  .  , 

Val.  I  mass,  '  '  .  r  .  ' 

Clow.  Hahaha  hahapan,  .  ■  !;;; 

Hora.  Andftmher  did  hefirive  to goman}  la 

Clow.  Goeman, 

Hor./wrf».  i 

Clpw.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man,  fa  derry  derrydovsne 
ha  fader fy  dinv,  ^ 

Val.  Dsd  he  take  fair  e  Lucrece  hi  theheele  man  I 

I  Clow, 


7heRa^t  of  Lucrece, 

Clow.  HeeU  fnan* 

Val.  /  W4», 

Glow.  Ma  ha  ha  man.  * 

Hor.  did  hefuhher firtve  tofeele  man  ? 

Clow.  Feeleman,  ^  ^ 

Hor.  1  man,  V**  ' 

Clo.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man^  ha  fa  deny*  &c, 

V al-  Hid  he  iaJ^  the  Lady  iy  the  Jh'm  wan  ? 

Clow.'  Shin  man, 

Val.  Iman,  _ 

Clow.  Hahd  ha  ha  man,  '  ‘ 

Hor.  Further  too  reould  behave  heen  man  t 
Q\o\n,  Been  man, 

Hor.  /  man. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  hamanj  Ha  fa  dery^&e. 

Val.  Vidhe  tdk^the  Udy  hj  the  knee  man  ? 

Clow.  Knee  man, 

Y id,  I  mm. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man. 

Hor.  Farther  ihetithdiivould  he  he  man'i 
Clow. 

Hov.  mkiK^  -  ^  ^  ■ 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  many  hey  fa  deryi‘&c. 

Val.  H  'td  he  take  the  Lady  hy  the  thigh  man, 
Q\o^N*Thtgh  man, 

Val.  ■’i;i  r!*:.'.' 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha-ha  man 
Her.  -And m  w  he  eame  it fomevchat  nie  man. 

Clow.  Nie  man,  . 

Hor.  Iman. 

Clow.  HahahahamanyHeyfaderyt&c, 

Va  1.  But  did  he  do  the  tot  her  thin£  man  ? 

Clow.  Thingm.inl 
Val.  Iman. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man, 

'Hor  i  And  at  the  fame  bad  he  a  fling  man, 

Clo.  Fling  man,  Hof.  Iman,  Clo.  Hay  ha  ha  many 
heyfaderyt&c,  Exeunt. 

A 


The  Rape  ef  Lucrec^l 

■A  Tabu  and  aQhaire  coveredrvithhtaek^, 

Lucrite  and  her  Maid. 

Lhc.  Mirable. 

Maid,  Madam. 

Lhc,  Is  not  my  father  old  come  yet? 

Maid  Not  yet. 

Lhc.  Nor  any  from  the  Campe 

Maid.  NeithcrMadam. 

Lhc,  Go,  begooi  and  leave  me  to  the  trueft  grief  of  heart. 
That  ever  entred  any  Macrons  breft :  ©h  1 

Maid,  Why  weepc  you  Lady  ?  alas  why  do  you  ftaine  * 
Y  our  modeft  checkes  with  chefe  ofFenfivc  tcares  ? 

L$ic,  Nothing,  nay,  nothing :  oh  you  powcrfnll  Gods, 
That  fliould  have  Angels  guardents  on  your  throne. 

T o  proted  innocence  arid  chaftitie  1  oh  why 
Suffer  you  fuch  inhumane  maffacre 
On  harmleffc  vertue  ?  wherefore  take  you  charge. 

On  firilcfle  foules  to  fee  them  wounded  thus 
With  Rape  or  violence  ?  or  give  white  ianoccnce. 

Armor  of  proofe  gainft  finne :  or  by  oppreflion 
Kill  vertue  quite,  and  guerdon  bafe  tran  (grclTion  ? 

|s  it  my  fate  above  all  other  women  ? 

Or  is  my  finne  more  hainous  then  the  reft. 

That  amongft  Thoulands,  millions,  infinites, 

I,  onely  1 ,  fnould  to  this  fhame  be  borne. 

To  be  a  ftaine  to  women,  natures  fcorne  ?  oh  1 

Maid,  Whatailes  you  Madam,  truth  you  make  me  weep 
To  lee  you  fhed  fait  teares :  what  hath  oppreft  you  ? 

Why  is  your  chamber  hung  with  mourning  blackc.? 

Your  habit lablcjand  your  eyes  thus  fwolne 
W' ith  ominous  teares,  alas  what  troubles  you  ? 

Luc,  I  am  not  fad,  thou  didft  deceive  thy  felfe, 

I  did  not  weepe,  ther’s  nothing  troubles  me, 

But  wherefore  doft  thou  blufli  ? 

Matd.  Madam  not  I. 

Luc.  Indeed  thou  didft,and  in  that  blufti  my  gilt  thou  didft 
How  cam'ft  thou  by  the  notice  of  my  finne?  (betray 

Maid.  What  finne? 
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The  Rafe  of  tucfece. 

My  blot?  my  fcaiidallj  and  my  fliamc ! 

Oh  7*  arc^am,  thou  my  honour  did  ft  betray, 

Dif^racc  no  time,  no  age  can  wi]  e  away,  oU !  '** 

Afaid.  Sweet  Lady  cheare  yo..r  felte.  He  fetch  my  Violl, 
And  (ee  if  lean  fingyoufaft  aflcfpe, 

A  little  reft  would  weare  away  thi  paftion. . 

Luc.  Do  what  thou  wilt,!  can  command  no  more* 

Being  no  more  a  woman,  I  am  now 
Devote  to  death  and  an  inhabitant 
Of  th*othec  world :  thefe  eyes  miift  ever  weepe 
Till  fate  hath  eiofd  them  with  eternaii  fleepe- 

Euter  Bruttuy  Collatine  HffratttUt  SeevgU,  TaUrim  eue 
Tffuj  Lucre  ti  us  another  tv  ay, 

Lae.  Brutus! 

Brn,  Lticretius .  < 

'Lac.  Father! 

Col.  Lucrece! 

L«c,  Collatine ! 

Bru.  How  cheare  you  Madam  ?  how  ift  with  you  coufen  ? 
Why  is  your  eye  deje(ft:  and  drown’d  in  forrow  ? 

"Whyis  this  funeral!  blacke,  and  ornaments 
Of  widdow-hood  r*  rcfolve  mecoufen  Lucrece, 

Her.  How  fare  you  Lady  ? 

Old  Lac,  What’s  the  matter  giric  ? 

Col.  Why  how  is’t  with  you  Lucrece j  tell  me  Iweete? 

Why  do’ft  thou  hide  thy  face  ?  and  with  thy  hand 
Darken  thefe  eyes  that  were  my  Sonnes  of  joy. 

To  make  my  plealiires  florifli  in  the  Spring  ? 

Lae-  Oh  me!  ; 

F'al.  V\’  hence  a  re  theic  ftghes  and  tcares  ? 

See.  How  growes  this  pajflion  /* 

Bra,  Spea  ke  Lady  ,y ou  arc  hem’d  in  with  your  friends. 
Gircin  apaieoflafety,and  environ’d 
And  circled  in  a  forcreiVe  of  ycur  kindred. 

Let  not  thole  drops  fall  fi  mtles  to  the  ground. 

Nor  let  your  fighes  ad dc  to  the  Icncclcfl'e  wind. 

Speake,  who  hath  wrong’d  you  ? 

Lae, 


TheRapeof'Lucrece, 

'Luc.  Ere  I  fpeake  my  ^  oe, 

Swearc  y  oule  revenge  poore  hucrece  on  her  foe. 

£rft.  Be  his  head  arclit  with  gold. 

Hor,  B  c  his  hand  aim’d  with  an  imperiall  Scepter. 

O/d  Luc.  Be  be  great  2?  Tar^^in,  thron’d  in  an  impeiiail  feat-. 
Bru.  Be  he  no  more  then  mo'  Calh  he  fhall  feele 
The  vengtfall  edge  of  this  vi^^orions  ftecic. 

Luc.  Then  feat  you  Lords,  whilft  I  expreffe  my  wrong. 
Father  dear  husband,  and  my  kinfaian,  Lordsj 
Hcare  me,  I  am  di/lionour’d  and  difgrac’d, 

My  reputation  mangled ,  my  renowne 
di^jaraged,  but  my  body,  oh  my  body. 

Co/,  What  Lucrece? 

Luc.  Siain'd,pollutedjand  defird. 

Strange  fteps  are  found  in  my  adulterate  bed, 

And  though  ray  thewghts  be  white  as  innocence, 

Yet  is  my  body  foild  with  iuft-burn’d  iinnc. 

And  by  a  ftrangei  lam  Idrumpetcd ,  ( Matron  s. 

Raviflic  ,in  forc'd,  and  am  no  more  to  rank  among  the  Roman 
Br.  Yet  cheerc  you  Lady ,  and  reldraine  tlicfe  teares, 

Ifyou  were  forc’d  the  finconcernes  not  you,  Ravifher  I 
A  woman’s  borne  but  with  womans  firength  :who  was  the 
Bfor,  I,  name  him  Lady,  our  love  to  you  fhail  only  thus 
appearc  in  the  revenge  that  we  wiii  take  on  him. 

Luc.  I  hope  (b  Lords,’twas  Sextw  the  Kings  Sonne. 

Omnes.  How  /  Sextm  7  dnjuml 

Luc.  That  unpriiKely  Prince,  who  gueft-wile  emred  with 
my  hui^bands  Ring, 

ThisRing,  oh  Cellatine!  thisRing  yai  lent 
Is  caufe  of  all  my  woe,  your  dilcontent. 

I  tcafted  him, then  lodg’d  him,  and  beHowde 
My  choileft  welcome,  but  in  the  dead  of  night 
My  crakerous  gueft  came  arm’d  unto  my  bed. 

Frighted  my  fileut  flcepe,  th  teamed,  and  praid 
Foj  entertainment :  I  delf'itcd  both. 

Which  hearing,  his  fharp  pointed  Semiter 
The  Tyrant  bent  againft  my  naked  breft, 

AiaSj  1  beg’d  my  death,  but  note  bis  tyranny 
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He  broDght  with  him  a  torment  worfe  then  death, 

For  having  murdred  me,  he  Swore  to  kill  ^ 

One  of  my  baleft  Groomes,  and  lodge  him  dead 
In  my  dead  armes  :  then  call  in  teftimonie 
Of  ray  adultcrie,  to  make  me  hated 
Even  in  my  death,  of  husband,  father,  fyiends, 

Of  Rome'ixA  AX  the  world  :  this,  this,  oh  princes, Ravillic 
and  kild  me  at  once. 

CoL  Yet  comfort  Lady,  I  quit  thy  guiIf,for  what  could 
Lhcrece  dot  moxtxh(Vi  a  woman  ?  hadfl:  thou  dide  polluted 
By  this  bale  fcandall,  thou  hadft  wrong’d  thy  fame : 

And  hindred  us  ofa  moft  juft  revenge. 

What  fliall  we  do  Lords  ? 

Bru:  Lay  your  rcfolutc  hands  upon  the  fwordof^mw. 
Vow  and  fweare,  as  you  hope  meed  for  merit  from  the  Gods, 
Or  fearc  reward  for  (inne,  from  devils  below : 

As  you  are  Romans,  and  eftceme  your  fame 
More  then  your  lives^  ail  humorous  toyesfet  off- 
Of  madding,  finging,  fmiling,  and  what  cl/e. 

Receive  your  native  valours,  be  your  felves. 

And  joyne  with  Brmm  in  the  jufr  revenge ; 
Ofthischafteravifrit  Lady, fweare. 

An,  We  do. 

hue.  Then  with^  your  humours  heere  my  grief  ends  too. 
My  fiaine  T  thus  wipe  off,  call  in  my  fighes, 
Andinthehopcofthisrevcnge^forbearc  " 

Even  to  my  death  to  fall  one  paflionate  tcare. 

Yet  Lords,  that  you  may  crowne  my  innocence 
"With  your  beft  thoughts,  thaty ou  may  henceforth  know 
We  are  the  lame  in  heart  we  feerae  in  fhow. 

And  though  I  quit  my  foule  ofall  fueh  fin,  The  Lords  whijper 
He  not  debate  my  body  purtillimcnc : 

Let  all  the  world,  learne  oFa  Roman  dame, 

T o  prife  her  li  fe  ■  efle  then  her  honor'd  fame.  lOls  her  felfe, 

Lucr.  Lucrece, 

Col.  Wife. 

Byh.  Lady. 

Scev,  She  hath  flaine  her  felfe. 


The  Mdpe  of  Lucrece, 

Val,  Oh  fee  yet  Lords  iftficre  be  hope  ofliic, 

She’s  deadjthcnturne  yourfuneraJI  tcarcs  to  fire 
And  ifjdigRanon,lct  us  now  redeemc 
Our  tnit’  fpent  time*  and  overtake  our  floath 
With  hoftile  expedition,  this  great  Lords, 

This  blood  knife,on  which  her  challe  blood  flowed? 

Shall  not  irctn  Brutpu  till  Icmc  flran^e  revenge  fall  on  the 
head  s  of  Tm  quins. 

Her,  Now’s  the  timeto  call  their  pride  to  conip‘, 

'Brutus  lead  on,  Weeie  follow  thee  to  their  confuflon. 

Kale.  By  love  we  will,  the  ff  tightfull  youth  of  Rome 
Trickt  up  in  plumed  harnefle  fliall  attend 
The  inarch  of  Bautusy  whom  we  here  create  our  Generali 
againft  the  Tar  quins. 

See.  Beit  lo*.  ^ 

Bru.  Wc  embrace  it ;  now  to  fiir  the  wrath  ofRome> 

Y ou  j  CoUatine  and  good  Lucrettus , 

With  eyes  yet  drown’d  in  tcares ,  beare  that  chafte  body 
Into  the  market  place  :  that  horred  objedl, 

Shall  kindle  them  with  a  moft  juft  icvenge. 

Her,  To  lee  the  father  and  the  husband  mourne 
Ore  this  chafte  Dame,  that  have  fo  well  deferv’d 
Of  Rome  and  them,  then  to  infer  the  pride. 

The  wrongs  and  the  perpetuall  tyranny 
0^z\\x.heTarqumSi^eriiHsTHlliusd:t2^h, 

And  his  unnaturall  ulage  by  that  Monftcr  revenge. 

the  Quecne.  All  thefe/hallwellconcurreinacombind 
>  Bru,  L»tfr<fc<?4  thy. death  weelc  mourne  in  glittering  armes 
And  plumed  caskesrbeare  that  reverend  loade, 

Vnto  the  Forum  where  our  force  fliall  meete 

To  fet  upon  the  pallas,  and  expel  1 

This  viperous  brood  fiom  Rome :  I  know  the  people 

W  ill  gladly  imbrace  ourfortunes :  Scevolay 

Co  you  and  mufter  powers  in  Brutus  name; 

Valtrius.  you  aflift  him  inftantly , 

And  to  the  mazed  people  freely  fpeakethe  caulecfthis  con- 
comle. 

Val.  Wego.  ■  Bumnt’Vale,  &  Scev. 

^  Bru. 


The  Rape  of  Luerece, 

Bru-  And  yondcar  Lord,  whole  fpeechlcflc  grief  is  bonnd- 
Tiirne  all  your  teares  with  ours,  to  wrath  and  rage>  lefle. 
The  hearts  ofall  the  Tartjmns  fhall  weep e  blood 
Vpon  thefunerall  l-karfe,  with  vvhofechaft  body. 

Honour  your  armes,  and  to  h’aflcmb.'cd  people, 

Difelofe  her  innocent  woundes :  Gramcicies  Lords, 

A  great  f^out  andaftourijh  with  drums  and  Trumpets 

That  univerfal  fbout  rels  me  their  words 
Are  gratious  with  the  people, and  their  troopes 
Are  ready  irabacteld, and  expert  but  us 
To  lead  them  on,  give  our  fortunes  fpeed. 

Weele  murder,  murder,  and  ba:e  rape  ILall  bleed i 


Alarum')  Rnter  in  the  fight  Tar  quin  and  Tudia  flyingy 
purfude  bj  Brutus y  and  the  Romans  march  with  Drum  and 
Colorsy  Porfen.a,  Aruns,  Sextus y  Tarqmriy  and  TuUiu 
meets  a}7d  jojnes  with  them :  To  them  Brutus  and  the  Romans 
with  Drum  and  fouldierj  :  they  make  a  fiand. 

t  ’  1 

Bru .  Even  thus  farre  Ty  rant  have  we  dog’d  thy  fteps. 
Frighting  thy  Queeneand  thee  with  horrid  llcclc  : 

T 4r.  Lodg’d  in  the  I'afctie  of  Porfennaes  armes. 

Now  Trayter  Brutus  wedafefront  tliy  pride : 

Hor.  Porfenna  th  art  Unworthy  of  a  fceptcr. 

To  fhelter  pride,  luft,  rape,  and  tyrannic, 

]n  t  hat  proud  Prince  and  his  confederate  Peercs* 

Sex.  Tray  tors  to  heaven :  to  Tarquiriy  Rome  and  us, 
Treafon  to  Kings  doth  ftrctch  evcMto  the  Gods, 

And  thole  high  Gods  that  take  great  Ro  me  in  charge, 
fhail  punilE  your  rebellion. 

CoL  OhDevilli'if^ftWjfpeakenotthou  ofGods, 

Nor  call  rhofe  falfe  and  &incd  eyesto  heaven, 

Whofe  rape  the  furies  muft  torment  in  HcHi  ,  . 

of  Lucrecey  Lucrece. 

See  Her  chafte  blood  ftiil  cries  for  vcngcarKC  to  tlieEdie- 
rial  deities. 

'Luc.  Oh ’twas  a  foulc  deed  . 

Val. 


Rdpe  of  Lucrect, 

V il.  And  thy  (liame  fhall  be  ccernall  and  Out  live  her  famt 

^ru.  Say  SexituXov  ^  her>  was  (he  not  a  womanj 
I,  and  perhaps  was  willing  to  be  forc'd, 

Muft  you  being  privat  fubjec^s  dare  to  Ring 
Wanes  loud  alarum  gain  It  your  potent  King  ? 

Per,  Brmui  therein  thou  doft  forget  thy  felfc. 

And  wronglt  the  glory  of  thine  Anceftors,  ftayning  thr 
blood  with  Treafon. 

Bru.  Tnfcan  knoyirhtCon(\i\\  Brutus  is  their  powfirfull 
fbc»  " 

AU  T arquine.  ConluH. 

Hor.  I  conl'ull  and  the  powcrfullhand  of  Rome 
Grafpeshisimperhli  Ivvord;  the  name  ofKing 
The  T yrant  i arquins have  madcodious 
Vnto  this  nation  and  the  generall  knee 
Ofthis  onr  warlike  people,  now  low  bends 
To  royall  where  the  Kings  name  ende. 

Bru,  Now  SextiM  wher’s  the  Oracle,  when  I  kift 
My  Mother  cartb  it  plainely  did  foretell. 

My  Noble  vertiies,  did  thy  finne  exceed, 

Brutui  fhould  fway,  and  luft  burnt  bleed. 

Vul,  Now  fhall  the  blood  of  Servius,  fall  as  heavie 
Asa  huge mountainc  on  your  Tyrant  heads,  ore  whelming 
all  your  glorie.  «  .  * 

Hor,  Tullia’s  guilt,  fhall  be  by  us  rcveng*d>£hat  iu  her  pride 
In  blood  patcrnaU,hcr  rough  coach-wheelcsdi’d. 

Luc.  Your  Tyrannies : 

Ser,  Pride. 

CoL  And  my  Lucrecehtti  (hall  all  be  (wallowed  inthia 
hoftilehatc. 

Sex,  Oh  Romulus y  thou  that  firft  rcard  yojj  walks 
In  fight  of  which  we  ftand,  in  thy  foftebolpme 
Is  hugg’d,  thenefl:in  which  the  Tarqumsh\xi\d'y 
Within  the  branches  of  thy  lofty  fpires 
Tarquin  fhall  pearch,  or  where  he  once  hath  ftood. 

His  high  built  airy  fhall  be  drown, d  in  blood  j 
Alarum  then  Brutus  by  heaven  I  vow. 

My  fword  fhall  prove  thou  ncre  waft  made  till  aqw. 
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Brn,  SextHt imy  madneffe  with  yo0(f  lives  expircsi* 

Thy  fenfuall  eyes  are  fixt  Ujpon  that  wall. 

Thou  nerc  fhall  enter, Rome  confines  you  all. 

Per,  A  charge  then. 

Tar,  hveavA  Tarquin. 

JJor.  But  wecriea^m»i-. 

BrH,  'Lucrece,  fame  and  vi(^ory« 

jilarfimt  the  Romans  are  heaten  ojf. 

Alarum yEnter  Brumsy  H^ratins  Valeriusi  SeevoUy 
’Lucretius  and  CsBaime. 

Bru.  Thou  loviall  band  hold  up  thy  Sceptet  high, 

And  let  not  luftice be  oppreft with  Pride, 

Oh  you leave  not  Rome  and  us, 

Gralpt  in  the  purple  hands  of  death  and  ruine,  the  Tarqums 
have  the  beft. 

Hor.  Yet  ftand,myfooteis  fixt  upon  thi?  bridge ;  Tiber, 
Thy  arched  ftreames  fhall  be  chang’d  crimfbn,  with 
The  Roman  blood  before  I  budge  from  hence. 

Sc^-.  retire,  for  ifthbil  enter  Rome' 

Wc  are  all  loft,  ftand  not  on  valour  now,  V 

But  five  thy  people,  let’s  fm vire  thi  s  day. 

To  trie  the  fortunes  of  another  field. 

Val.  Breakc  downe  the  Bridge  Icaft  the  purluing  ehemy* 
Enter  with  us  and  take  the  fpoile  of  ' 

Hor,  Then  breakc  behinde  roe,  for  by  heaven  il’c  grot^^ 
And  roote  my  foocc  as  deepe  as  to  the  center,  before  Tleave 
thispaflage. 

Luc,  Come  your  mad. 

Cel,  The  fbc  comes  on>  and  we  in  trifling  hecre,  hazard 
ourfelfe  and  people. 

Her,  Save  them  all,  to  make  Rome  ftand,H?r4//Vir/ here  will 
fill. 

Bru.  W e  would  not  loofe  thee, do  not  breft  thy  felfe 
'Gainft  thoufinds,ifthouffonc*ft  them,  thou  art  ring’d 
With  million  (words  and  darts.and  we  behind 
Muft  breakc  the  Bridge  oiTyber  toiixtRome, 

Before  thee  infinite  gaze  OB  thy  face* 


TheRaftofLucreef, 

And  menace  death,  the  raging  ftrcamcs  at  thy 

backe  to  fwallow  thee. 

Her,  Retire,  to  make  Rome  livej  tia  death  that  I  dcfirc. 
Brn,  Then  farewell  dead  Horajtiusy  thinke  in  u  s 
The  unvierfall  arme  of  Potent  Rome^ 

Takes  his  laft  leave  of  thee  in  tliis  embrace.  embrace  him, 

Hor,  Farewell, 

All,  Farewell. 

Bru.  Tlacle  arches  ail  muft  downe  to  interdid  their  paflfage 
through  the  townc. 

Exemit, 

Alarum^  Enter  Tdrejmny  Porfenna)  and  ArUns  with 
thetr  pikes  and 't or getets. 

All,  Enterjcnter, enter.  A  m'tfe  of  Rocking  doyvne  the  Bridge* 
Hor,  Sofr  Tar^uinj  See  a  bullwarke  to  the  bridge#  (roithin. 
Yon  firft  muft  paffc >  the  man  that  entres  here 
Muft  make  his  paflage  through  Horatists  brcR, 

See  with  this  Target  do  I  buckler (Kings. 
And  with  this  fword  defie  the  puiflant  army  of  two  great 
Por,  One  man  to  face  an  hoft ! 

Charge  fouldiersjoffull  forty  thouland  Romans 
Thercs  but  one  daring  hand  againft  your  hoft, 

To  keep  you  from  the  fteke  or  (poiIcof^^?»<?j  charge,  charge. 
Aruns,  Vpon  them  Souldiersj  Alarum,  Alarum, 
Enter  in fii  eraS places,  Sextus  and 
ValtriHi  above. 

Sex,  Oh  cowards  flares,  and  vaflals,  what  not  enter  ? 

Was  it  for  this  you  plac’d  my  regiment 

Vpon  a  hill  to  be  the  fad  fpe&ator 

Of  fuch  a  generall  cowardife  ?  Tarejuin^  Aruns, 

Porfenna,  fouldiers  paffe  Horattut  quickly  i , 

For  they  behind  him  wil  devoluc  the  bridge# 

And  raging  Tjberthzts  impafliblc. 

Your  hoaft  muft  fwimme  before  youconquer  Rome, 

Val.  Yet  ftand  Horatiush^tth\ii  one  brunt  more# 

The  arched  bridge  fliall  fiskeupon  his  piles. 

And  io  his  fall  lift  thy  renown  to  heaven. 

Sex,  Yet  enter. 

K  a 
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Val.  Dear  Horatinsy  yet  ftaiid  and  fave  a  million  by  one 
powerfull  hand. 

jilarumy  and  the  falling  of  the  Bridge. 

Arms  and  all.  Chargej  charge  charge. 

Sex.  Degenerate  flavesjthe  Bridge  isfa’ne,  Rome’s  loft. 
Vale.  Horatim ,  th  oh  art  ftronger  t  hen  their  hofte, 

Thy  ftrengih  is  va!GUr,their5  are  idle  braves. 

Now  lave  thyfel^  and  leapinto  the  waves. 

■  Her.  Porfnnay  Tarqmn-.ViO'^  wade  paft  your  depths 
And  enter  Rome,  I  feel  my  body  ftnke 
Beneath  my  ponderous  weight,  Rome  is  pieicrv’d. 

And  now  farewell  j  for  he  that  follows  me 
Muft  fearch  thebottome  ofthis  raging  ftream, 

Fame  with  thy  golden  wings  renowne  my  Creft, 

And  Tyher  take  me  on  thy  lilver  breft.  Fxit. 

For.  Hee’s  leapt  off  from  the  bridge  and  drownd  himfejf^ 
Sex.  Youaredeceiv’^shisfpirit  loarcs  too  high 
To  bechoaktiii  withthe  bale  element 
Of  fvater,  lo  hefwims  arm’d  as  he  was, 

Whilft  all  the  army  have  diicharg’d  their  arrowsi 
Of  which  the  ftiield  upon  his  back  ft icks  full, 

P?oot  and  for  if},  ^ 

Aadhark,  thi  fhout  ofall  the  multitude 
Now  wclcoms  him  a  land  :  Horattus  fame 
Hath  chekt  out  armies  with  a  generall  (Rame#^ 

Buccome,  to  morrows  fortune  muft  reftore 
This  fcandall, which  I  of  the  Gods  implore. 

Per.  Then  we  muft  finde  another  time  faire  Prince 
To  Itourgc  thefe  people, and  revenge  your  wrongs. 

For  this  night  ile  betake  me  to  my  tent. 

A  T able  and  Lights  in  the  tenti 
Tar.  And  we  to  ours,  to  morrow  wee’ll  renowne 
Our  army  with  the  fpoile  of  this  rich  Townc. 

Exit  T arqHin  c»m  [hIs* 

Enter  Steretarjn 

FtfU  Our  Secretary, 


Secret 


The  Rape  sfLucrece, 

Secret,  My  Lord. 

for.  Command  Lights  and  Torches  in  onr  Tents. 

Enter  fouUiersvfitth  Torches, 

And  let  a  guard  ingirtour  lafcty  round, 

M  iiilft  we  debate  of  Military  bufintfle : 

Come,  fit  and  let’s  conlialr. 

Enter  Seevoladifguijed- 
Scev.  famous  for  defending  Rome, 

But  we  ha  done  nought  worthy  ScevoUt 
Nor  a  Roman ;  I  in  this  difgui.'e 
Have  palf  the  army  and  the  puiflant  guard 
Of  King  Porjema :  this  fliould  be  his  tent ; 

And  in  good  time,  now  fate  dire6f  my  ftrengtb 
Againfl-  a  King,  to  free  great  Rome  at  length. 

Secret,  Oh  I  am  (lain,  tieafon,  trcafbn. 

Porfen,  Villaine  whathaftthou  done  ? 

Scet,o.  Why  {lain the  King. 

Porfen,  What  King? 

Scevo,  Porfenna, 

Porfen.  Porfenna  lives  to  fee  thee  tortured. 

With  plagues  more  divellifh  then  the  pains  of  Hell. 

See.  Oh  toorafh  thoumift  thyaime? 

And  then  bale  hand  that  didft  diredl  my  Poniard 
Agai'nft  a  Pefants  breft,  behold  thy  error 
Thus  I  wiU  punifh  :  I  will  give  thee  freely 
Vntothc  firejnor  will  I  wear  alimbe. 

That  with  fuch  railincffe  fliall  offend  his  Lord. 

For.  What  will  the  madman  do? 

See,  Porfenna  fo,  punifh  my  hand  thuSjfbr  not  killing  thee* 
Three  hundred  noble  lads  fsiefide  my  felf 
Have  vow*d  to  all  the  gods  that  patron  Rome, 

Thy  ruin-  for  fepporting  tyranny : 

And  though  I  fail,cxpc(ft  yet  every  houre, 

Wbenfome  Prange  fate  thy  fortunes  will  devoure. 

Per.  Stay  Roman,  we  admire  thy  conftancy, 

Andfeorne  of  fortune?  go,  return  to  ^  me^ 

Wc  give  thee  life,  and  iayj  The  king  Torjenna^ 

K  5  Whofe 
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Wliofc  life  thou  Icek’ft  is  in  this  honorable, 

Pafle  freely, guard  himto  the  walls  of  Rome, 

And  were  we  not  fo  much  ingagde  to 

We  would  not  lift  a  hand  againft  that  nation  that  breeds 

liich  noble  rplrits.  ^  Exit, 

Scev*  Well.  1  go, and  forrevenge  take  life  even  of  my  foe. 
Terf,  Condud  himlafely  :  what  ^oo  Gallants 
Swome  to  our  death,  and  all  rcfolv’d  like  him  1 
Weele  prove  for  Tar  quin ,  if  they  faile  our  hopes. 

Peace  fhall  be  made  with  Rome,  but  firft  oar  fccrctary 

Shall  have  his  rights  of  Funcrall,  then  our  Ibicld 

We  muff  addrefle  next  forto  morro wes  field.  Exit. 

EnterBrutfu^  Uoratim^Valerim^  CoHatiue, 

Luercce  Marching, 

Bru.  By  thee  we  arc  Confull,  and  ftill  govern  Rome, 

Which  but  for  thee,  had  bin  difp oild  and  cane. 

Made  aconfufed  heape  of  men  and  ftones, 

Swimming  in  bloud  and  flaughtcr ,  deare  Hcratitu 
Thy  noble  pi<^ure  fhall  be  carv’d  in  bra  fie, 

And  fixe  for  thy  perpctuall  memory  in  our  high  CapitoU. 

Hor,  Great  Confull  Thankes,fauc  leaving  this,  lets 
March  out  of  the  Citie. 

And  once  more  bid  them  batcell  on  the  plaines. 

Val,  This  day  my  foale  divines  wc  fhall  live  free 
From  all  the  furious  ;  but  whcrcs  Sccvola  ?  we  fee 

not  him  to  day. 

Enter  Seevola, 

Here  Lords, behold  me  handlefie  as  you  lee. 

The  caulc  I  mift  Porfenna  in  his  tent. 

And  in  his  ftcad  kild  but  his  Iccretary. 

The  moved  King  when  he  beheld  me  punifli 
Myrafii  Biiftakc,with  loflc  ofmy  righr  hand, 

Viibcg*d  and  almoft  fcornd  lie  gave  me  life. 

Which  I  had  then  refus’d  j  bat  in  defire  to  venge  faire  Euereee 
Rape.  Soft  alarum, 

Hor-  Deare  Seevola  thou  haft  exceeded  us  in  our  rcfolve. 
But  will  the  T or  quins  give  us  prefenc  batteli  ? 

Sfe, 


‘  '  7he  JRape  of  Zucrece, 

See,  That  may  ye  hcarc,the  Skirmifli  is  begun  already 
twixt  the  horie. 

Lftc.  Thera  noble  Confull  lead  our  mainc  Battcll  on. 

Br».  Oh  love  this  day  baliancc  oarcanlc,and  let  her  innocent 
bloud,  deftroy  the  heads ofall  the  Tarquinst  fee  thisday 
In  her  caafe  do  we  confecratc  our  lives. 

And  in  defence  of  luftice  now  march  on: 

I  hcare  their  Martiallmufique>bc  our  (hock 
As  terrible  as  are  the  meeting  clouds 
That  breakc  in  thunder, yet  our  hopes  arc  fairc, 

And  this  rough  charge  (hall  all  our  hopes  repaiie. 

Exeunt  y  Alarum  hanell  wtthiu. 

Enter  Porfenna  and  Aruns, 

Porfen.  Yet  grow  our  lofry  plumes  unflag*d  withbloud, 
Andyetfweet  pleafure  wantons  in  the  airc  :  How  goes  the 
batteli  Aruns  ? 

Aru,  Tis  evenbalanftjlentercharig^d  with  hand  to 
hand  a  dangerous  encounter,  both  arc  wounded,  and  had  not 
the  rude  preale  divided  us,  one  had  drop tdowne  to  earth. 

Por,  Twas  bravely  foughti  I  few  the  King  your  father  free 
hisperfon  from  Thoufend  Romans  tharbegirthis  ftate,  where 
flying  arrowes thick  as  attomes  fuhg  about  his  cafes7' 

Aru.  I  hope  a  glorious  day^eome  TuJean^Ktn^  let’s  on 
them.  .  -vJ -i  AlkrtAiiy' 

Enter and  Valerius, 

Hot,  Aruns’Skvji  that  fword  that  late  did drinke  the  Confuls 
blond, muft  with  keene  phang  tire  upon  itiy  flelh,  or  this  on 
thine.  > 

Aruns.  It  (pardc  the  Confels  life  tO'  end  thy  dayes  in  a 
more  glorious  ftrife. 

W,  I  (land  againll  thee  7»yc-rf«, 

Por.  I  for  rhcc. 

Her,  Where  cre  I  fiiide  a  Tarquin  hc*s  for  me. 

Alarum)  fight f  Aruns fiainy  P or fienna  Exfulfi, 

Alarum)  Enter  Tarqutn  laith  an  arrow  in  his  hrefif  TuUia  witlj 
kimi^urfudel>jCoIlatmt)\j*cr(tiuS)Scei9la. 

. -  "  Since 
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Tar,  Faire  7u/Ua  leave  me/avcthy  fcifeby  flight. 

Since  mine  is  delperatc, behold  I  am  wounded 
Even  to  the  death :  there  fla\  es  within  my  tent 
A  winged  lennet,  mount  his  back  and  fly. 

Live  t#  revenge  ray  death  fince  I  mulldre. 

Tul.  Had  I  the  heart  to  tread  upon  the  bnlke 
Of  my  de^d  father,  and  to  fee  him  flaughtcted. 

Only  forthc  love  of  Tarq^in  and  a  Crown, 

And  fliall  1  fear  death  more  then  Ioffe  of  both  ? 

No,  thisis  T nlltas  fame,racher  then  fly 
From  Tarqniny^mofi^fk  a  thoulindfwords  fheel  dy. 

All,  Hew  them  to  pieces  both. 

Tar,  My  TuUia  favc. 

And  ore  my  caitiffe  head  thole  Metetes  wave* 

Coll,  Let  TuUia  yeild  then.  > 

7»/,  Ycild  me.  Cuckold  no ; 

Mercy  1  fcorae,  let  me  the  danger  know, 

.  See.  Vpon  them  then* 

Val,  Let’s  bring  them  to  theit  fate,  -  ^ 

And  let  them  perilb  in  the  peoples  hatef  ;  .i  . 

Fear  not,  He  back  thee  husband.  ;  ;  ] 

Tar,  But  for  thee,  j 

Sweet  were  die  hand  that  this  charg’d  foul  could  free. 

Life  I  defpile,  let  noble  ftand  .  . 

T o  avenge  our-death,  even  till  thefc  vitals  end,  .  f 

Scorning  my  oyvn,thy  life  will  1  defend, 

ThI,  And  lie  fweet  T arqHin'XQ,my  power  guard  thine, 
-Come  on  yc  flaves  and  make  this  earth  divine.  »  si 

cA  larumy  Tar  quin  and  TttUia  jlain.e. 

Alarnmi Rrutm  all  liLodj,,  ; 

Brut,  this  crimfon  favour  for  thy  lake,  f 
He  vveare  upon  my  forehead  maskt  with  blood, 

Till  all  the  moyfturc  in  the  Tarqums  veincs 
Be  fcilt  upon  the  earth ,and  leave  thy  body 
As  ary  as  the  paicht  Summer,  burnt  and  feorcht  with  the  Ca 
niciflar  ftars* 

Hor,  lies  dead,  -  ' 

By  this  brigh  fword  that  towr*d  about  his  bead.  .. 
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Col,  Afid  fee  great  Confiill ,  where  the  pride  of  Rme  lies 
fiu'ike  and  fallen. 

T^al,  Befidca  him  Hesf  the  Queen  mangled  and  hewn  a- 
the  Roman  Souldiers. 

~Hor,  Lift  up  their  flaugbter’d  bodies  j  help  to  rear  them  a- 

falnft  this  hill  in  view  of  all  the  Camp, 
his  fight  will  he  a  terrour  to  tlie  foe ,  and  make  them 
yeild  or  fly. 

Brn,  But  wUcr’s  the  Rauiflier,  injurious  Soxim^  that  we  fee 
1  not  him  ? 

pyort  jihrttm, 

Enter  Sextm, 

Sex.  Through  brokenfpearsjccackt fwordSjUnboweld  ftecds, 
i  Flaudc  armorsjmangled  limbs jand  batter'd  casks, 

Knee  deep  in  blood ,  I  ha  picrft  the  Roman  hoft  to  be  my 
Fathers  relcuc. 

I  >  Hor,  *Tis  too  late ,  his  mounting  pride’s  funk  in  the  peo- 
I  pies  hate. 

I  My  Farh‘r,Mothcr, Brother  1  fortune,novT 

I  do  defic  thee,  I  expofe  my  felf 
T o  horrid  danger,  laft ty  I  defpile ; 

1  Idarethe  wQjftofpcrilljIambound.  - 
On  tid  this  pile  of  flcflibc  all  one  wound. 

^  ^ «*/.  Begirt  him  Lord s,  this  is  the  Raviflicr* 

Thet’s  no  revenge  for  Lucreee  till  he  fall. 

Luc,  Ceafe  then : 

Sex\  SextM  defies  you  all  j  yet  will  you  give  me  lan¬ 
guage  ere  1  die. 

Brft.  Say  on. 

Sex.  *Tis  not  for  mercy,  for  I  fcorne  that  life 
That’s  given  by  any, and  the  more  to  adde 
To  your  immenlc  unmealurable  hate, 

I  was  the  fpur  unto  my  fathers  pride* 

*T\vas  I  that  aw’d  the  Princes  of  the  land ; 

That  made  thee  madjthefe  difeontent : 

I  ra'  i(l\t  the Lucrece )  Sextwiy 
Thy  daughter,  and  thy  wife*  Brutes  ihy  Coufin» 

Allide  indeed  to  all;  ’twas  for  my  Rape, 

L  Her 
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Her  cbnftant  band  ript  up  her  innocent  breft,  *tvvas  did 

all  this. 

Col.  Wh’ch  ile  revenge. 

Hor.  Leave  that  to  me. 

Luc,  OJdasIamlledoo'c. 

See.  I  have  one  hand  left  yet  >  of  Hrcngth  enough  to  kill 
aRavifher. 

Sex.  Come  all  at  once ;  I  all ;  yethcare  me  Brum, 

Thou  art  hononrable. 

And  my  words  tend  to  thee :  My  father  didc 
By  many  hands,  What’s  he  mongft  you  can  challenge 
The  leaft,  I  fmalleft  honour  in  his  death  ? 

If  1  be  kill’d  among  this  hoftilc  throng. 

The  pooreft  fnakic  louldicr  well  may  claime 
As  much  renownc  in  noble  Sextus  death, 
As^m«#jthou,oithou  Horatiw : 

I  am  to  die, and  more  then  die  I  cannot, 

Rob  n  ot  your  (elves  of  honour  in  my  death. 

When  the  two  mightieftlpirics  of  Greece  and  Try, 
Tug’dfbrthe  maftry,  HeBortnd,  AchiUis, 

Had  puiflant.LTiP^^er  by  AchiUis  hand, 

Didc  in  fingle  AchiUis 

Had  bin  the  Worthy  :  but  being  flain  by  odds* 

Thep  ooreft  Mirmidon  had  as  much  honour 
As  faint  AchiUis  in  the  Trojans  death. 

Bru.  Had  ft  thou  not  done  a  deed  fo  execrable 
That  gods  and  men  abhorre,ide  love  thee  Sexm, 

And  hug  thee  for  this  challenge  breath’d  fo  freely : 

Behold,  I  ftand  for  Rome  as  Generali, 

Thou  of  the  Tan^uins  doeft  alone  (iitvive. 

The  head  of all  thefe  garboyles,thechicfa(^or 
Of  that  black  fin,which  we  chaftife  by  armes. 

Brave  Romans,  with  your  bright  fwords  be  our  lifts. 

And  ri  rg  us  in ,  none  dare  to  ofteud  the  Prince 
By  tlie  leaft  touch,  left  he  incurre  our  wrath : 

This  honour  do  your  Con{uII,tliat  his  hand 
May  punifli  this  arch-mifchiefeithat  thcdmc# 

Succeeding  may  of Brum  thus  much  tell, 


i 
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ByhifHjPridej  Luft,and  all  the  Tarquins  fell, 

Sex»  To  ravifli  Lucuce  Cuckold  CoUativcy 
And  Ipill  the  chaftcft  blood  that  ever  raij 
In  any  Matrons  vaines,  repents  me  not 
So  much  as  to  ha  wrong'd  a  Gentleman 
So  noble  as  the  Confull  in  this  ^rife. 

Brutus  be  bold, thou  fights  with  oncfcornes  life, 
Bru.  Kndi  thou  withoncjthat  IcCTe  then  his  renown, 
Prifeth  his  bloodjot  Romes  imperiall  Crowns. 


\ 


Alarum  y  a  fierce  fight  yvith  fivord  and  target, 
then  after panfe  and  breathe. 


Rru>  Sextus  ftand  fiiire,much  honor  fhall  I  win 
To  revenge  Lucrecey^xid  chaftife  thy  fin. 

Sext,  1  repent  nothing*  may  I  live  or  die. 

Though  my  blood  falhray  fpirit  (hall  mount  on  hie* 


Alarumy  fight  reith  fingle  f»:r demand  being  deadly  reomded and 
f  anting  for  breathy  making  a  ftreak^  tach  together  with 

their  gantlets  they  fall. 


//ipr.  Both  flainc  1  Oh  noble  this  thy  fame 
To  after  ages  fBalllurvive ;  thy  body 
/Ball  have  a  faire  and  gorgious  Sepulchre : 

For  whom  the  Matrons  {hall  in  funerall  black 
Mourn  twelue  fad  Moonesj  thou  that  firft  govern’d 
And  fwaid  the  people  by  a  Confuls  name.  (Rome, 

Thefe  bodies  of  the  Tar^ninswede  commit 
Vnto  the  funerall  pile :  you  CoUatine 
Shall  faccced  Brutus y  in  the  Confuls  place. 

Whom  with  this  Lawrell  wreath  we  here  create. 

Crewne  him  with  a  Lawrell, 
Such  is  the  peoples  voyce,accept  it  then. 

Col,  We  do,  and  may  our  powrefo  juft  appearc, 
Rome  may  have  peace*  both  with  our  love  ana  4  are. 
Sucfofc*  what  march  is  this  ? 

L  a 


Blmjhy 
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Tlortjh.  Porfenna,  Drpm^CoJlatiMe  and 
^onlditrs. 

Tor.  TbeT«y^4»King.rccjngche  TArcfHins  (lain. 

Thus  arm’d  an :  bacccil'd  ott-crsV  ‘‘C  = 

Totorfiimcf^hkbi  V\  etc  give  yon  prcfcnchoitagc; 

If  you  deny)  VVclc  tUi  d  upon  O;  r  guard. 

And  by  ihciorce  oJ  armcj^iiuainuin  our  own* 

Afrerlo  mnci)  bfnfi«m  and  targe  wartc  '• 

Of  Rom  n  blood,  the  name  of  peace  is  wei-  oaac  : 

Since  of  die  7  arcfuins  none  remain  in  Rome^ 

And  Lucreue  Ra  c  is  now  reveng  d  at  full, 

*Tweregood  toemertain  Porfem.a's  League. 

Csl.  /^ffr/<rw  4  we  imbrace,whofe  Royailprefencc 
Shall  grace  the  Conlull  to  the  funerall  pile. 

March  on  to  Ryme,  hue  be  our  guard  and  guide. 

That  hath  in  uj,  veng’d  Rape,  a^  puniflac  Pride. 

Mxitrn, 


To  the  Reader. 

BEcaufc  wc  would  sot  that  any  mans  cxpei^a- 
tion  (hould  be  deceived  in  the  ample  Printing 
of  this  Book :  Lo,  (  Gentle  Reader)  wc  have  in- 
lertedthefc  few  Songs,  which  were  added  by  the 
ftranger  that  lately  a^ed  Vakrius  his  part,  in  forme 
following. 

The 
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Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  faire  teme^ 

Firjt  the) go  up  jlreet^and  then  the) go  dortne, 
RoindAndj'oundaiiof  AcoMcr^ 

Ruj  a  ver^  finc  ma^^^kirg  jhne^mArking  jkne^ 
f  Round  ar>d  found  of  a  coffer^ 

d  very  fine  marking  flone  d  Very  very  fine, 

2  h*^sgo  ihe  cries  in  Koiat  faire  tonney 
Firji  they  go  if  ’Iretty  and  then  they  go  downe. 
Bread  and  ~  m  dt — hread — and  meat 
For  the— ten — der^  mercy  of  God  to  the 
foore p  if~ners  Newgate, 
fcore  and  ten—foore — prifoners. 

Thus  go  the  i  ties  in  faire  townCy 

Firji  they  go  up  ftreet^  and  then  they  go  dovpne. 
Salt  — fait — Mte  Hr  or — fler  (hire  fatty 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  faire  torrney 
Firji  they  go  up  Jlreety  ard  then  they  go  dortne. 
Buy  dvery  fine  Afoufe-traffr  a  tormentor 
for  jour^Fleaes, 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  IXomtfahe  tovpnef 
Ftrfithey  go  uf  flreety  and  then  they  go  downe, 

K  it  chin- ftu^e  maids  y  '  " 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Kome  faire  torrney 
Firft  they  go  ufftreety  and  then  they  go  downe, 

JHa  you  any  fFood  to  cleave  ? 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Roaie  faire  townCy 
Firji  they  go  up  flreety  and  then  they  go  downe. 

1  ha  white  Radijhy  white 
hard  LetticCywhite young  Onions, 

Thus  go  the  cries  tn  Rome  faire  towne^ 
Firfitheygo  up  firecty  and  then  they  go  downe. 
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I  hA  Rocks Amfier^  RockSamfier, 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  fuire  towne^ 
Firfithejgo  uf  fireepy  and  then  they  go  dotvne, 
Suyaldat^aMil-mat^ 

MafyA  Hafock  for  your  pewy 
A  flofflefor  a  clofeftoolCy 
Or  a  Pefockto  thruji  your  feet  in. 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Kome  faire  towne, 

Firfl  they  go  up  ftreet,  and  then  they  go  dome: 
H'hiting  maids  ff’hiting. 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  fAire  tomOy 
Firfl  they  go  up  flreety  and  then  they  go  dome, 
Jiot  fine  Oat'  cakes y  hot. 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rovatfaire  tovpnoy 
Firfltheygo  up  flreety  and  then  they  go  domne, 
Smatl‘Coaleshere, 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  fair  e  townCy 
Firfl  they  go  uf  flreety  and  then  they  go  downe, 
wiByou  hu)  any  Milke  to  day,  ^ 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  fAtre  townty 
.  Firfl  they  go  up  flreety  and  then  they  go  do0ne, 
Lanthorne  and  Candle  light  here 
Uaidyalight  here. 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  f air e  tormOy 
Firfl  they  go  up  flreety  and  then  they  go  dome. 
Here  lies  a  company  of  very  poor  e 
WomeHy  in  the  dark  dungeon, 


rtlelfe  nioht  and  dan 


Fity  the  poor  e  mmen  in  the  dark  dungeon. 
Thus  go  the  cries  where  they  do  houfe  thenSy 
Firfl  they  come  to  thegrattyand  then 
They  go  lowfe  them,  ■> 


The 


7^^  KAfs  of  Lucrece, 
>  The  (ccond  Song. 


weather  u  ealdj  it  blorves)  it  fntnvesi 


eh  let  me  he  lodged  here* 
d  ^^Ig^enty  Puggie.my  hem  my  cony) 
n  dove,  my  deare, 

oh, the  weather  is  eoldyt  hlowesdt  fneyees, 
eh  eh,  let  me  lodged  here* 


^egon,  hegon.myWiRie,  my  BiUie, 
began  my  deare. 

The  weather  ie  warme,  UwiUdothei  no  harm. 


rvnrmey  tWtUelO, 

not  helodgedhere, 

^  y  f^^tlly,  myBiBie,  my  bony  my  cony. 

‘  ^^rme^twilldo  thee  no  harm 

eh  ehythtucanfi  not  be  lodged  here. 


I  tegmfrcmvhcneethat  learnt, 

tf  1  cannot  he  lodged  here. 

/>>llit  my  r«ig,t,my  hcaj.m,  ««, 

^jnt,mydtve,mydtare,  ^ 
ehohytf  I  cannot  he  lodged  here. 


hleturneyreturnemy  mVy,  my  Billy, 
returne  my  dove  and  my  deare, 

^ he  iojej9th^  J^a.  A  ^  .1 


,  ^  mJMare^ 

■My  W tllte-^my  Bnu.  M««f  l\a,mm.. ^ 


ti^  ioageabtre^ 

My  WtUte,my  BiUe,  my  honj,mycony. 
my  love,  my  dove,  my  deare, 

doth  changethenfeemnotflrange, 

•h  oh,  and  thonJhalH  e  lodged  here.  ^  ^ 


M, 


!:,j 


'V  -.A  ■  ■- 


'  > 

•  X 


i'  : 


% 

i  ..  •  t- 


;.va^ 


\V;.  'X  ;\  V '".t  VA  •'1  Vs  '  .  I '5  /.'■•'■’  ' 

•  J  *^4  .■-•■  ■  *  .  i  ■ 


•■A  .  >  ■J**-*'^  *•  /■ 


% 

1 


>y:  c  -  V  '  ^  -Vb  ;;.;■  V.  s>st'- V  ^  Z  ,,a- 

■-'<;.  'V  .v^  ;V'-  b  b  :*  ']$  ' 

,  “  .  ;  tV'"-iV-;’^Arvr .^  ■ 


lb  t-VV'St\’,'r*us,v^:  vA  SA,  V>sv:rM^r.i  -V- 

'  *  .  •  •  1  ^  * 


Ai.v 


:i\i  \ 


;\  ’.s%  .A 


'-J-K  -'i  J**^ 


^  >  C>0  ./.  X  ^  ,  “  •vs’  .  %  X 

'  ;■  ‘r, i  /;: a.'. :A_  ^  ■ ) 

'  .  r'^TAV  *A  a':;  ,^v.\\iis.s5:,^v\  iu 

,  •-  .  .  ^  .VuVV.:V/.S''>  v;^  ^  ■•? 

’  ■  pA-  :\';i  :.f 


A  V AnvnXt  .AS \ A\^; -- 
,VA^  VVs-^-^'V*  v\  Va; \A-^- \  Ax  V  " 


■  A.  t 

•'"■  ■  A ’f'AX  -V' '  A.  ’.‘T'S’.V'  -A'. '-  A  ; 


.vb^lia'ibAA  Ak\  , 

,  A  -  -  ^t  '  r 

Mil'  ;<*.'.b  •A'4  A\  s^^AsVv  'm  ■  ib  ; 


;  ■■  .A  I  AX’ 


■'  AJX 

iif ' ", 

■.v^  ''■  A-  ;- 


